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One of His Majeſties moſt Honourable Privy Council ; 
and of the moſt noble Order of the Garter, &c, 


Lag Mong ſt eſe few perſons of Wit and Honour,whoſe 
th favorable opinion Thave deſtr'd, your own Virtue 
and my great obligations to your Grace, have juſtly 
Y given youthe precedence. For what could be more 
q glorious to me, than to have acquir'd ſome part of 
your eſteem, who are admir'd and honour'd by alt 
good Men, who have been, for ſo many years t0- 
gether, the Pattern and Standard of Honor tothe Nation : and whoſe 
whole life has been ſo great an example of Heroick Virtue, that we 
might wonder how it happen'd into an Age ſo corrupt as ours, if it 
' bad not likewiſe been a part of the former £ As you came into the 
World with all the advantages of a noble Birthand Education, ſo you 
have rendred both,yet more conſpicuous by your Virtue, Fortune, in- 
deed, has perpetually crown'd your undertakings with ſucceſs, but 
ſhe has only waited on your valour, not conduted it. $he has mi- 
niſtred to your Glory like a ſlave, and has been led in triumph by it, 
or at moſt, while Honour led you by the Hand to Greatneſs, Fortune on- 
ly follow'd to keep you from ſliding back, in the aſcent. That which 
lutarch accounted her favour to Cymon and Lucullus, was but 
her juſtice to your Grace: and, never to have been overcome where 
gon led inperſon, 4s it was more than Hannibal could boaſt , ſo it 
as all that providence could do for that party whichit had reſolv'd 
#0 ruine, Thus, my Lord, the laſt ſmiles of vidtory were on your 
arms: and, every where elſe, declaring for the Rebels, ſhe ſeem'd to 
ſuſpend her ſelf, and to doubt, before ſhe took her flight, whether ſhe 
were able wholly to abandon that cauſe for which you fought. 
A2 


But 


"The Epiſtle Dedicatory: 


But the greateſt tryals of your Courage and Conſtancy were yet to 
come:many had ventur d their fortunes,and expos d their lives to the 
utmoſt dangers for their King and Countrey, who ended their Loyalty 
with the War © and ſubmitting to the iniquity V4 the times, choſe ra- 
ther to redeem their former plenty by acknowledging an Uſurper,than 
to ſafſer with an unprofitable fidelity (as thoſe meaner-ſpirits call'd 
it) for their lawful Soveraign. But, as T dare not accuſe ſo many 
of our Nobility, who were content to accept thezr Patrimonies from- 
the clemency of the Conquerour, and to retain only a. ſecret 
weneration for their Prince, amidſt the open worſhip which they were 
forc'd to pay ta the Uſwper , who bad dethrond him; ſo, 
F hope, Imay bave leave to extoll that Virtue which aded more 
generouſly 5, and which was not ſatisfy'd with an inward devotion ta 
Monarchy, but produc'd it. ſelf to view, and aſſerted the cauſe by 
open  Martydom. Of theſe rare. patterns of Loyalty your Grace was 
chief : thoſe examples you cond not find, you made, Some few 
Cato's there were with you, mhoſe invincible reſolution could not be 
conquer 'd by that ulurping-Czſar : your Virtue oppos'd it ſelf to his. 


tune, and overcame it, by not ſubmitting to it, The laſt and. 


moſt difficult enterprize he had to effe®, when he had conquer d. 
three Nations, was to ſubdue your ſpirits : and be dy'd. weary of. 
that War, and unable to finiſh it. 

In the mean time you liv'd more happily in your -exilethenthe other 
on his Throne : your Logalty made you friends and Servants amongſt 
Forreigners : and you liv'd plentifully without a fortune; ſor you 
liv'd on your own deſert and reputation. The glorious name of the 
valiant and faithful Newcaſtle, was 4 Patriwony which con'd nts 
ver be exhauſied. 

Thus,my Lordgthe morning of your Life was clear, aud.calm; and 
though it was afterwards overouſt; yet, in that general ſtorm, you- 
were never without a ſhelter, And now you are happily. arriv'd to 
the evening of a day 6 ſerene, as the dawn of it was gloriows : 'but 
ſuch an evening. 4s, T hope, aud almoſt propheſie, is far from night: 
"Tis the Evening of a Summer's Sun, which keeps the day-light 
lone within the Skies. The kealth of your body is maintain'd by the 
vigor of.. your mind: neither does the one ſprink from the fatigue 
af-exerciſe, nor. the other bend under the pains of ſiudy, Methinks I 
behold in you another Caius Marius , who in the extremity of his- 
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age, exercis'd himſelf almoſt every: morning in the..Campus Mar- 
tius, a-oxg ft the youthful Nobility of | Rome... And afterw.rds in: 
your retirements, when you ds Honov to Poetry, by employing part of. 
gonr leaſure in it, IT regard you as another Silius Italicus, who ha- 
ving paſs'd over his Conſulſhip with applauſe, diſmiſs'd himelf fron 
buſineſt, and from the Gown, and employ'd his age, amongſt the” 
ſhades, in the reading and imitation: of Virgil, 7 : by 

© Inwhich, leſt any thing ſhould he wanting to.your happineſs, you 
have, by a rare effeth of Fortune, found in the ag erance- | 
lent Lady, not only Lover, but.a Partnen of your ſtudies. A Lady. 
whom our Age may juſtly equal with the. Sappho of the Greeks, or 
the $alpitia' of the Romans; Who, by being, taken Into your boſom, 
ſeerrs to be infpir'd with your Genizs : And. by writing the Hiſtory 
of your Life, in'ſo maſculine'a Style ; has already plac'd youin the 
Number of the Heroes. She' has. anticipated that great portion of 
Fame which envy of ten hinders a living Virtue from poſſeſſing : 
which wou'd; indeed, have been given to your aſhes, hut with a latter 
payment: ard, of mhich' you could have no preſent uſe, except it 
were by a ſecret preſage of that which was to-come, when you were 
n0 lenger in a poſſibility of knowing it. $0 that if that were a praiſe 
cs reg to the greateſt. of Emperors, which the moſt judicious 
of Poets gives him, 

Przſenti tibi maturos largimur honores, &c, 

That the adoration which was not allowed to Hercules and Romu- 
Jus till after death, was given to Auguſtus living then certainly it- 
cannot be deny'd but that your Grace, has. receiv'd a double ſatis- 
faTion : the one, toſee your ſelf conſecrated to immortality while 
you are yet alive: the other, to have your praiſes celebrated by ſo 
dear, ſo juſt, and ſo pions an Hiſtorian. 

'Tis the conſideration of this that ſtops my Pen: though T ans loath 
to lege ſo fair a ſubjeF, which gives me as much field as Poetry © 
cou'd wiſh; and yet no more than truth can juſtify. But to attempt 
any thing of a Paneg yrick, , were to ens aw on your Lady's right 3 
and tofeem to affet thoſe praiſes, which none but the Dutcheſs of 
Newcaſtle can deſerve, when ſhe writes the a@ions- of her Lord, 
T ſhall therefore leave that wider ſpace, and contra@ my ſelf tothoſe 
narrow bounds which beſt beceme my Fortune and Employ-- 
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T am oblig'd my Lord, to return you not only my own acknows- 
ledgements 5' but #6 thank you in the tame of former Poets, The 
manes' of Johnfon and D'avenant ſeez: to N ger it from me,that 
#hoſe favonrs which you plac'd on them, and which they wanted 
opportanity to ownin pablick, yet might not beloſt to the knowledge 
2 poſter , with a forgetfulneſs unbecoming of the Muſes, who are 
the Daughters of Memory, And give me leave, my Lord, to avow ſo 
much of vanity," as toſay, Tam proud to be their Remembrancer :' 
for, by relating how graciows you have been to them, and are to me, 
I,iz ſome meaſure,joyn my name with theirs : and the continu'd de- 
Scent of your favors to me ts the beſt Title which Ican plead for my 
ſucceſſron. T only wiſh; that T had ai great reaſon to be ſatisfy d with 
my ſelf, in the reture of our common acknowledgements, 9s your 
Grace may juſtly take int the conferring them : for 7 cannot but be 
very ſenſible that the preſent of an ill-Comedy, which T here make 
Jon, is a very nnſuitable way of giving thanks for them, who, them= 
ſelves, have written ſa many better, This pretends to nothing more 
than to be a fol to thoſe Scenes, which are compos'd by the moſt no- 
ble Poet of onr Age, and Nation : and tobe ſet as a water-mark, of 
the loweſt Ebb, to which the wit of my Predeceſſor bas ſunk and run 
down in me © but, though all of 'em have ſurpaſs'd me in the Scene; 
there is one part of Glory in_which Twill not yield to any of them. 
I mean, my Lord, that Honour and 'Veneration which they had for 
you in their lives 5 and which I preſerve after them, more holily 
than the Veſtal fires were maintain'd from Age to Age 3 but with a 
greater degree of Heat , aud of Devotion than theirs, as being 
with more reſpe# and paſſion then they ever were 
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Your GRACES moſt obliged, moſt | 


bumble, and moſt obedient Servant 
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Had thought, Reader, in this Preface to have written ſomewhat 
concerning the difference betwixt the Plays of our age, and 

thoſe of our Prediceſſorr;00 the Engliſh Stage: to rel, 

what parts of Dramatique Poefie we were excell'dby Ben, John- 

' ſon,1 mean, Humeur,end Contrivance of Comedy ; and in what 

we may juſtly claim ape of Shakeſpear end Fletcher, namely 
in Heroick, Plays : but this deſien 1 have wav'd on ſecond conſidera- 
tions, at leaſt deferr'd it till I publiſh the Conqueſt of Granada, where 
the Diſcourſe will be more proper. Thad alſo prepar d to Treat of the 
improvement of our Language *ſince Fletcher's and Johnſon's days, 
and conſequently of our refining the Courtſhip, Raillery, and Conver- 
ſation of Plays: but as I am willing to decline that envy which I 
ſhou'd draw on my ſelf from ſome old opiniatre Fadges of the Stages [0 
likewiſe I am pref in time ſo much that T have not leiſure, at pre= 
ſent, to go thorough with it, Neither, indeed, do T value & reputa- 
tion gain'd from Comedy, ſo far 4s 10 concern my felf about it any 
more than I needs _ in my own deferce : for Tthink it, in its own 
nature, inferior to all ſorts of Dramatick writing, Low Comedy eſpe- 
cially requires, on the Writers part , much of converſation with the 
wnlgar , and much of ill nature in the obſervation of their Follies. 
But let all Men pleaſe th:mſelves according to their ſeveral taſtes : 
that which © not pleaſant tome, may be to others who judge better « 
And, to prevent an accuſation from my Enemies, I am ſometimes rea- 
dy to imagine that my diſeaſt of Low Comedy proceeds not ſo much from 
my judeement as from my temper 5 which i the reaſon why I [s ſel- 
dom write it;and that when 7 (ovceed in it, (I mean ſo far as to pleaſe 
the Audience) yet I am nothing ſatisfy d with what I have done ; but am 
often vex'd to he the people laugh, and clap, as they perpetually do, 
where I intended "em no Jeft ; while they let paſs the better things 
without taking notice of thew. Tet, even this confirms me in my opt- 
zion of ſlighting popular applauſe, and of contemning that approbation 
"which thoſe very -people give, equally with me, tothe Zany of a Moun- 
tebazk;, or tothe apprarance of an Antick on the Theatre, withent wit 
$ $54 bn1 pa 
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1 the Poets part, "br any ofcaſion of laughter from the #er,befider 
the rMieulorfudf of hisHabit andþis Grimaces. ef of 
But 1 have deſcended before 1 was aware, from Comedy to Farce; 
whichconfiſts principally ef Grimaces,That-L admire not eny.Comedy | 
equallywith Tragedy.\ is, perhaps, from. the ſullenme(s of my humor; 
bas that Tdeteſt thoſe Fares, which.are now the moſt frequent Enter- 
tainments of the Stage, T awſure 1 bave 4 fg my ſide. Comedy 
conſiſts though of low perjents yet of natural aTions, and charaders; 
T mean ſach humors, adventures, and deſignes, as are to be found 
and metwith in the World. Farce,on the other ſtde,conſiſts of forc'd 
humours, and unnatural events: Comedypreſents ws with the 1mper- 
felions of | bunvane nature,” Farce entertains ws with what is mox- 
ftruows and chimerical : theone cauſes laughter 3n thoſe who can judge 
of Men and Manners; by thelively repreſentation of their folly or cor- 
vuption;' the other produces the ſame effef in thoſe whocan judge 
of neither, andthat only by its extravagances.The jirſt works on t 
Judgement and fancy-3, the latter on the fanty bnly : Theres more of 
ſatisfa@ion'inihe former kind of laughter,andin the latter more of 
[eorn. But, how it happens, that an impoſſible adventure ſhould cauſe 
onr mirth, 1 cannot aeaſily imagine. Something there may be in the 
oddneſs of it, betanfe onthe Stage it « the common efſe@ of things un- 
expelted tofurprize #5 into a delight : and that is to be aſcrib'd to 
the ſtrange appetite,as I may call it,of the fancy; which, likethat of « 
longing Woman,often runs out into the moſt extravagant deſires; and 
i better ſatisfy d ſometimes with Loam, or with the Rinds of Trees, 
than with the wholefome nouriſhments of. life.. Ir ſhort, there is the 
ſame difference betwixt: Farce andComedy, as betwixt an Empirique 
anda trie Phyſitian: both of ther may aitain their ends; but what 
the one perfor ms by hazard, the other does by «kj, And as the Artiſt 
is often unſucceſsful, while the Monntebank ſucceeds 3 ſo Farces more 
commonly take the people than. Comedies, For to write unnatural 
things, is the moſt probable wayvf pleaſing them, who underſtand not 
Nature. And a true Poet often miſſes of applauſe, becauſe he cannot 
debaſe himſelf to write ſoill, as to pleaſe his Audience. _-. 
After all, it is to be aoknowledg'd , that moſt of tboſe Comedies, 
which have been lately written, have been ally'dtoo much to Farce : 
ad this muſt of neceſſity fall ont till we forbear the tranſlation of 


French Plays : for their Poets wanting judgement to make, or t0 
| Main- 


Parrace: 
maintain true. charaders. ſtrive to cover their defe@s with ridieulogs 
Fignres and Grituaces, While T ſay this, F aconſe my ſelf as well as 
others: and this very Play. world riſe up in judgement againſt me, if 
1 would defend all things 1 have written to be natural: but I 
confeſs Thawe given #00 much to the people in it,and am aſbam't for 
them as well as for my ſelf that I have pleas'd them at ſo cleaparate: 
not that thereis any thing here which 1 would not defend to an ill-na- 
tur'd judge : (for Tdeſpiſe their cenſures,who Iam ſure won'd write 
worſe on the ſame ſubje& :) but becauſe Þ love to tleal clearly and plain- 
ly, and to ſpeak of myown faults with wore criticiſm, than 1 would 
of another Poct;1ct I think it novanity to ſay that this Comedy has as 
much of entertainment in it as many others which have been lately 
written : and,if Tfind my own errors in it,1am able at the ſame time, 
10 arraign all my Contemporaries for greater, As T pretend not that 
1 can write Humor,ſo none of then can reaſonably pretend to have 
written it as they ought.. Jahnſon was the only man of all Ages and 
Nations,who has perform'd it well 3. and that byt in three or four of 
his Comedies : the reſt are. but a Crambe bis cotta 3 © the ſame hi- 
aronrs a little vary d and written worſe : neither was it more allow- 
able in bim, thanit js in our preſent Poets, to repreſent the follies of 
particular perſons; of which.many have accus d bim. Parcereper- 
ſanis, dicere.de viti1s; #5 the:rule of Plays, And Horace tells you, 
that the ald Comedy amongit thcGrecians was flenc'd for the tos 
ercat liberties of the Poets. 
— —[n vitium libertas excidit & vim 
Dignam lege regi- lex-eſt accepta choruſque 

-;, , Turpiter obticuit, ſublato jure nocendi. 

of which he gives you the reaſon in another place : where having 
eiven-the precept. | 

Neve immunda.-crepent; ignominioſique dia: 

He.immediately.ſubjoyns, | | 

;- . Offenduntur enim,. quibus eſt equus, & pater, & res: 

. But Ben, Johnſon-5s:to be admir'dfor many excellencies 3 and can 
betax'd with fewer failings than any Engliſh Poet, Throw Thave 
been accus'd as anenemyof his writings;but without any other reaſon 
than that 1 do not admire himblindly, and without looking into his 
imperfeGions;>For why ſhould he only be exempted from thoſe frail- 
tiesfr om which Homer and Virgil aremet free ? Or why ſhould there 
beany iple dixit in onrPoetry,any more than there is in ourPhiloſophy 

B Tad- 
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Tadmire and appland bine where T ought: thoſe who do more do bu) 
nalve themſelues in their admiration of bim< and by telling you they 
/ extoll Ben, Johnſon's way, mould inf to youthat they can pra- 
—- @Gice it. For my part I declare that I want judgement to imitate 
bim: and ſhould thinkjt a great impudence in my ſelf to attempt it: 
Te make men appearpleaſantly ridiculows onthe Stege was,as Thave 
ſaid, bis talent : and. in this he needed not the acumen of Wit, but 
that of Judgement. For theCharaGers and Repreſentations of folly 
areonly the effe@-s of obſervation;and obſervation is an efſe@ of judge- 
ment. Some ingenious Men, for whom I have a particular eſteem, 
bave thought I bave much injur'd Ben, Johnſon, when I have not al> 
low'd his Wit.to be extraordinary: but they confoand the notion of 
what is witty, with what is pleaſant, That Ben. Jobnſon's Plays were 
pleaſant, be muſt want reaſon who denies : But that pleaſantneſs was 
wet properly Wit,or the ſharpneſs of Conceitzbut the natural imitation 
x4 folly:. which # confeſs to beexceltent in its kind, but not to be of 
ud. which they. pretend, - Yet if we will believe Quintilian 71 
bis\Chapter de Movendo riſu, . he gives his opinion of both in thefe 
following words, Stulta reprehendere facillimum eſt; nam per ſe 
fant ridicula : & a deriſu non procul abeſt riſus : ſed rent ur- 
banam facit aliquaex aobis adjeftio. | | 
And ſame perhaps, wou'dbe x to | 
Demoſthenes; Non difplicuitle ill1jocog,ſed non contigifle, 7 w; 
20t deny but that I approve moſt the mixt way \ as: that which: 
3 neither all Wit, nor all Humonr,but the reſult of both. Neither ſo 
litile of Humor.#s Fletcher ſhews, xorſo littleof Love and Wit, as 
Johnſon, Neither al}: cheat, mith which the beſt Plays of the one are 
filÞ'd, non all: adventure, which is the common pradiice of the othed, 
I would have the chara@ers well choſen,and kept diftant from inter- 
faring with each otber 3 which is more than Fletcher or Shakeſpear 
did © but I would have more of the Urbana, venuſta,ſalſa,faceta and 
thereſt mbirh-Quintilian, neckons wp as the ornaments of Wits, and 
theſe are extremely wanting in'Ren. Johnſon, 45for repartie in par- 
ticular, as 3t is Ms Ref bmerſotion, ſoit is the greateſt grace 
of. Comedy, where it is proper tothe Gharaders- there may be much of 
acuteneſs ina thing well ſaid but there is , more in a quickreply :- 
ſung, enim, longe.venuſtiorapmaiainteſppndendoquam-inpro-. 
vocando, Of one thing Tam fare, that #0-wwas-ever will-decey Wes, 
| F300 ML OKAY A. [- 


ſarof. Johnſon, it was ſaid of | 
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but he who a_—_ it bimfelf 5 end -who has mo other quarret to'#t 
bit >that' which the. Fox'had to the Grapes. Tet; as Mr. Cowley, 
(who bed 4 greater portion of it than any man Ihnow) tell: us in his 
GharaQterof Wit,rather than all Wit let there be none;1 think there's 
0 folly ſo'great in any Poet of our Age as the ſuperfluity and wa 

nr Nr of our. mw - D gr 0 -- wa; 
Fletcher and of Shake(pear, what was ſail of Ovid,Imomni ejus 
ingenio,facilius quod rejici, quam quod adjici poreſt, invemies. 
The contrary of which was true in Virgil and our incomparable 
Joha(ſon. | 


. - Some enemies of Repartic have obſeru'd tows, that there is a great- 


latitude'in their CharaGers,which are made to ſpeakit : And that it 
3s eaſter to write wit than Humour; becanſe in the charaers ofiHumor, 
thePoet is confin'd to make the Perſon ſpeak what is only proper toit. 
Whereas all kind of wit is proper in the Charaer of a witty perſon. 
But by their favour there are as different chara@ers in Wit ain Folly.” 
Neither js all kjnd of wit proper in the mouth of every ingenious \per=: 
, A witty Coward,and a witty Brave muſt ſpeak difjeremly, bak 
ſtaffe and the Lyar, ſpeak not like Don John in the Chances, and 
Valentinezz Wit without Money, And Johnſon's Truwit i the 
Silent Woman, # « Chara@er different from all af them, Tet it ap» 
pears that this ene charatter of Wit was more difficult to the Author, 
than all. his irituges of Humor in the Play: For thoſe he could deſtribe. 
and manage from bis obſervation of Men 5, this he has taken, atdeaſt. 
a part of it, from Books: witneſs the 8peeches in the Firſt A@tranſa-. 
ted verbatim out of Ovid de Arte Amandi. To omit what afier- 
wards he borrowed fromthe ſtxth $atyre of Juvenal againſt Women. 
-. However, if Iſbould grant, that there.were a greater latitude 'in 
ChayaGers of tit, than.in thoſe of Hnmaurz;yet that latitude would 
be of ſmall adbantage to ſuch Ports who have too narrow an imeagi- 
vetron to write ita And to entertajn an Audience perpetually with. 
Humonr,..# to.caryy they fron the converſation of Gentlemen. and 
treat them with the folliee andextravagencesof Bedlam. 1) 
. Ifind Iheve launch dont farther than T intended inthe beginning, 
of this Preface. 'And that in the keat of Writing, Thave touch'd at 
Jomething, which T thought to have avaided, 'Tis time now to. draw 
boweward.; end tathink rather of ing my felf. than afſa/ting 
ethers. Thave already acknomledg'd that this Plays far from perfete 
but 1 do not think my ſelf oblig'd to diſcover the imperfe@ions of it to 
B 2 my 
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wy-Adverſaries,any more than a guilt perfor is bound toaccuſe hins- 
ſelf arr Jadges, -*'Tis charg d oor Yo -that T make j/ynrey 
perſons ( ſuch as they ſay my Aſtrologer and Gameſter are) my Prota- 
goniſts, or the chief perſons of the Drama zand that I make them hap- 
py in the concluſion of ny Play 5 4gainſt the Law of Comedy,which is 
toreward Virtue, andpuniſh Vice. 1anſwer firſt, that I krow no ſuch 
Law to have been conſtantly obſerv'd in Comedy,either by the antient 
or Modern Poets. Choerea is made happy in the Ennuch, after ha- 
ving defionr'daVirgin:and Terence generally does-the ſame through 
all bis Plays; where you prpotacly ſce, not only debauch'd young men 
enjoy their Miſtreſſes, but even the Court :2ans themſelves rewarded 
and honour'd in the Cataſtrophe The ſame may beobſerv'd in Plautos 

almoſt every-where.. Ben, Fohaſon himſelf, after whom I may be 
prod to erre, has given me mere than once the example of it" That int 


the Alchimilt is aotoriows,where Face;after having contriv' d & car-. * 


ried on the great cozenage of the Play,and continued in it, without re- 
pentance,to the laſt,is not ouly-forgiven by his - ah inrich'd by 
his. conſent with the ſpoils of rboſs: whont he had cheated, And, which 
# morehis Maſter bimſclf a grave man, and « Widower, is introduc'd 
taking his Mai sconnſel, debanching the Widow firſt, in hope to marry 
her afterward, In the Silent Woman, Dauphine,( who with the other 
two Gentlemen, is of the ſaute Chara@er with'my Celadon in the 
Maiden Queen, and with Wildblood ir this) profeſſes himſelf in 
love with all the Collegiate Ladies:and they likewiſe are all of the ſame 
charatter with each other,excepting only MidamOtter,who has ſome- 
thing ſingular: yet this naughty Dauphine,# crown'd inthe endwith 
the poſſeſſes of his Uncles Eſtate,and with the hopes of enjoying all his 
Miſtreſſes. And:bis friend Mr. Truwit (the beſt.CharaGer of a Gen- 
Heman which Ben. Johnſon ever made) is not aſbamid to pimpfer 
hin. Ay for Beaumont azd Fletcher, TI need not alledge examples 
ont of them. for that were to quote almoſt all their Comedies: But 
now it will be dbjefed that Ppatronize Vice by the Authority of 
former Poets, atid-extenuate my own fantis by recrimination. I an- 
. fiwer,that as Þdefend my ſelf by theiv example 3 ſo.that example 1 

defend by reaſen;and bythe end of all. Dramatique Poeſte. In the firſ 
place therefore give me leave to ſherp you their. miſtake who. have ace 
ens d me. They have not diftinguiſh'd asthey ought; betwixt the rules 
of Tragedy «nd Comedy. In Tragedy, where the Aions and Perſons 


we 
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are great;and the Crimes horrid, the Laws of Juftice are more ſtrifF+ 
ly to be obſeru'd : and examples of puniſhment to be made to deterre 
Mankind from the purſuit of Vice. Faults of this kind have been rare 
amone ſt the antient Poets : for they have punifſh'd in Oedipus, and 
in his poſterity, the fin which he knew not he had committed. Medea 
is the only example Tremember,at preſent, who eſcapes from puniſh- 
ment after nurder. Thus Tragedy fnlfills one great part of its inſtitu- 
fion; which is by example to ira. But in Cometyit is 110t ſo, for 
the chief end of it is drwvertiſement and delight : and that ſo much, 
that it is diſputed, T Mink, by Heinſius, before Horace his Art of 
Poetry, whether inſtruG ion be any part of. ———_— At leaſt 'T 
am ſure it can bebut its ſecondaryend: for the in the Paet is 
to make yon laugh : when he writes Humor, he makes Folly ridiculous, 
when Wit, he moves you; if not always to Laughter, yet to a pleaſure 
that is nrore noble. Ain if he works a cure on folly. and the ſmall 
inperſeFions in mankind, by expoſing them to publick, view, that” 
cure is not peform'd by an immediate operation.” For it works firſt on 
the.ill nature of the Audience; they are mov'd to langh bythe repre-- 


ſentation of deformity 3 and the ſhame of that langhter, [teaches usto 


amend what is ridicubous in our manners. This being ther tſtabliſh d, 
that the firſt end of Comedy is delight, and inſiruttion only the ſe-- 
cond; it may reaſonably be inferr'd,that Comedy is not ſo winch ob- 
lig'd tothe puniſhment of the faults which it repreſents, as Trageay.- 
For the perſons in Comedyare of 4 lower quality, the ation is little, 
end the faults and vices are but the ſallies of Touth, and the frail- 
ties of humane wature, and-not premeditated crimes : ſuch to which- 
all men are cobnoxious, ot ſuch as are attempted only by few; and- 
thoſe abandon'd to ol 'ſinſe of virtne :* ſuch as 'move' pity and. 
commiſerations not deteſtation and horror 3 ſach, in” ſhort, as may 
be forgiven, not ſuch as muſt of neceſſity be puxiftd. gut, left any 
man ſhogld think that I write this to make libertiniſme amiable 3 
or that 1car d not to debaſe the end and inſtitution of Comedy. ſa t: 
wight thereby maintain my own errors, and thoſe of | better Poets, 1 
muſt farther declare, batt for thin and for my ſelf, that we make not 
viciows perſons happy, biet only as Heaven makes ſinners ſo: that is by 
reclaiming them firſt from Vice; for ſo "tis to be ſuppos d- they are, 
when they reſolve to marry z for then enjoying what they defere in. one, . 
they ceaſe to purſue the love of many, 'So Charea is made happy by; 
Terence, 
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Terence,in warrying ber mhow he had deflour.d: And ſa are Wild- 
blood, and the Allivtogeria EO ue ods»? 
_ There #« another crime with which Tam-charg'd, at which I am 
Jet much leſs concern'd, becauſe it does notrelate to. my manners, as 
the former did, but only to my reputation as a Poet: A name of 
which T aſſmre the Reader I am nothing proud; and therefore cannot 
be very ſollicitous ta defend it. Tam tax'd with ſtealing al my 
Plays, andthat by ſame wha.ſtonld be the laſt men from whom 1 
would fleal any part of 'em.' There 3s one anſwer which 1 will not 
make 3 but it has been made for meby him to whoſe Grace and Pa- 
tronage Towe all things, ES. 
; ;.Evſpes& ratio (tudjorum, in Ceſare tantum. - 
And without whoſe command they ſhon'd nd longer be troubl'd with 
any. thivg of mine; that he only deſir'd that they who accus'd me 
of Theft, woild always ſteal him Plays like mine, But though 
1 have reaſon #0 be proud of this defence, yet I ſhould wave it, be- 
cauſe I have a worſe opinion of my.own Comedies than any of my 
Enemies cap have, Tis trug, that where ever T have likKdany ſtory 
in 6 Rowagce, Novel. or forgeign Play, I have made no difficulty, 
wor ever ſhall; to take the faundation of it, tq build it up, and to 
make it proper for the Engliſh Stage, And I will be ſo vain to ſay 
it has loft notbing in my, hands : But it always coſt me ſo much 
frouble to heighten it, for our Theatre (which is incomparably more 
curious in all theornaments of Dramatick Poeſie, than the French, 
or Spaniſh ) that whey I had finiſh d my Play, it was like the Hulk 
of Sir Francis Drake, ſo frangely.alter'd , that there ſcarce re- 
main'd any Plankof the Timber which ff built it, To witneſs this 
1 need go no faxther than this Play: It was feſt Spaniſh, and call'd 
El Aſtrologo fingidozther zzade. French by theyounger Corneille: 
and js-nowtranſiated into Engliſh, end in Prizt, under the name 
of the Feiga'd Aſtrologer, What I have perform'd in this,will beſt 
. appear: by comparing it with thoſe : you will ſee that T bave reje@- 
3 


ame adventures which] lad e mere not. divertiſing « that I 


have heightwed thoſe which. I haue choſen, aud that I Rave added ve 


thers which were neither in the French nor Spanilh, And beſides 
308 will eaſily diſcover that the Walk, of the Aſtrologer is jbe leaſt 
conſiderable in #19 Play : for the deſign of it turns more on the parts 
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PrEFACE, 

of Wildblood ard Jacinta, who are the chief perſons in it.” Fave 
farther to'add, that 1 ſeldom! uſe the wit and language of any Ro- 
mance, or Play which I undertake to alter-; becauſe my own invon- 

tion (as bad as it is ) can furniſh me with nothing ſo dull as what is 
there, Thoſe. wha have catl'd Virgil, Terence,and Taflo Plagiaries 
(though they much injur dthem, Y had jet a better” colduf for their 
actnſation 3" For Virgit has evidently tranſlated Theocritus, He- 
fiod, avd\ Homer, in many places ; beſides what he has taken 
from-Ennius i# bis own ſanguge Terence was »ot only known to 

tranſlate Menander, (which' be avpws alſo in bis protogges þ but 
was ſaid alſo 16 be bely't in thoſe Tray ſiatians by or rt Afrigan, 
and 'L#lins. And Faflo, the muſt exreleut bf Mvdere Poets, and. 
whom I reverence next to Virgil, has taken 'both from Hotger- 
many admirable things which were left untouch'4 by Virgil, and. 
from Virgil himſelf where Homer cond ot farniſh bing, Yet the 

bodiet of Virgil'sand Taſfo's Preme were thei» own : "anidlſo are all" 
the Ornaments of Language and Elocntion int them. The Jame, ( if. 
there were any thing commendable in this PlayY 1 could ſay for it, 

But-I will come nearer to ovy own Conntreymen. Moſt 6 f Shakeſpear's 

Plays, I mean the ſtories of" them, are to be ſnwe in the Heca-' 


A 


torizmuthi, or 44+dred Novels of Cirnthio. 1 have; my /elf, read. 
in bis Italian, that of Romeo" ard Jalier, the Moor of Venice, 
and many others of thenr, Beaumont ad Pletcher had moſt o 
theirs from Spaniſlt Novels: witneſs the Ceances, the Spaniſh Cy- 
rate, Rule a petit a Wife; _— French Lawyer, 
ard fo) many others of them, as rompoſe the greateſt part of their 
_ in folio. Ben. or wear her Ars uf him. 
felf ; but no man has borrow'd ſo much from the Ancients as he 
has done : And he did well in it, for he has thereby beantify'd our 
Language, 

But theſe little Criticks donot well conlider what is the work of 4 
Poet, and what the Graces of a Poem: The Story is the leaft part of 
either: I mean the foundation of it, before it i model]'d by the 
Art of him who writes it ; who forms it with more care, by expo- 

feng only the beautiful parts of it to view, than a skilful Lapidary 
ſets a Jewel, On this foundation of the Story the Charaders are 
rais'd : and, ſince no Story can afford CharaFers enough for the 
variety of the Engliſh Stage, 3t follows that it is to be alter'd, and 


» 
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 tularg'd, with new perſons,accidents, and deſignerwhich will ahooft 
make it new. When this is dove, the formingit into As and 8eenes, 
diſpoſing of ations and paſſions into their proper places,and beantify- 
ing both with deſcriptions, {militudes, and propriety of Language, js 
the principal employment of the Poet ; as being the largeſt field of fans 
cy, which F.the. principal quality requir.d tu bim : For . fo ninch the 
word Tous implies. Judgement, indeed, as-neceſſary in him; but 
"tis fancy that gives tle life-touches, and the ſecret graces to it 3 eſpe- 
cially in ſerious Plays, which depend not much on obſervation. Fox 
to'write Humorin Comedy (which i the thefs of Poets from man- 
kind) lintle of. fancy is requir'd, 3, the Port obſerves only what 35 ri- 
diculows, and pleaſa: Tall , and by judging exa@ly what is ſp, he 
Fleaſes-in the repreſentation of #. ; LY ace 
But in general, the employment of a Poct, is like that of a curious 
bens 1 er Watchmaker: the 1ron or Silver is not hig,own; bgt they 
are the leaſt part" of that which gives the value © the price lies whol/y 
is 1 he workmanſhip dud be who. works dully on a flory without mo- 
ving laughter in a Comedy,or raiſingeconceraments in a ſerious Play, 
5 70 moreto be accounted a. good Poet, than a Gunſmith of the Mi- 
. naries# to be compar'd with the beft workman of the Town... _ ,., 
' "But 1 have ſaid gyars of this than 1 intended; and more.yerbeps, 
than 7 needed to have done: ſpall but laugh ot thexr bergafter; who 
atciiſe mewith jo Iittle reaſon,;, audwithall, comtemn their dulneſs, 
who, if they couldruine that little reputation Thave got,and which I 
value not, yet would want both Wit and Learning to eſtabliſh their 
own, or to be remembred in after. ages for.any thing, but- only that _ © 
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' His Muſe could never be inquiet for him: 
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Hen firſt our Poet ſet bimſelf to write, 
WV :# 4 young = room on bis Wedding night 
He laid about him, and did [o beſtir him, | 
But now his Honey-moon « cone and paſt, 
Yet the wngratefal dradgery muſt laft : 
And he is bound, 4s civil Husbands dts, 
Toſtrain himſelf, in complaiſance to you : 
To-write in pain, andcounterfeit a Bliſs, 
Like the faint ſmuckings of an after-Kiſs: 
But you, like Wives if{Ipleas'd, ſupply his want ; 
Bach Writing Monſieur & « freſh Gallant : 
And though, perbaps, twas done as well before, 
Tet ſtill there's ſomething in « new Amour, 
Tour ſeveral Poets work with ſeveral tools, 
one gets you Wits, anothcr gets you Fools: 
This pleaſes you with ſome by- ſtroke of Wit, 
This finds ſome cranny that was never hit, 
But ſhould theſe janty Lovers daily come 
To do your Work, like your good Man at home, 
Theit fine ſmalltimber'd Wits wonld ſoon decay ;, 
Theſe are-Gall ants bat for a_ Holiday. | 
Others you had who ofi ner have appear'd, 
Whom, for meer impotence J'* have caſhier'd - 
Such as at firſt came on with Pomp and Glory, 
Buf, over- reins, ſoon fell flat before ye. 
Their aſeleſs weight, with patience long was boy, 
But at the laft you threw "ery off with corn. 
As for the Poet of this preſent night, | 
Though now he claims in you an Husbands righ,} 
He will not hinder you of freſh delight. 
He, like Seaman, ſeldom will appearz 
And means to trouble hometbut thrice « yedv : 
That only time from your Gallants he'll borrow 3 
Be kindto day, and Cackold him to morrow, 

C Perſons 
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To Repſeid 


'M E N. 
By 
Wildbloud, aro ge young Eogliſh Gentle-? Mr, Hart,” 
Bellamy, men, LEI Mr, joerg 
Maskal, Their Servant, 1, 4 - Mt, Shatterei; 


Don Alonzo de Ribera, an old Spaniſh Ute. Wiaterſal 


Gentleman, 


Don Lopez de Gantns, a young Noble 
Pro 1 IA te ©3Me-8u97 apogee 


Don Melchoy de i + | A PR BE, 
- "a great Family ; ap_a a- AP «gr Lydal. 
Ortunes 


WOMEN. 
By 


Donna Theodops,L Daughters to Don A-TMts. Bontel 
Donna Facintha, 


lonzo. © S. Elles Guyup. 


Donna Aurelis, Their Couſin... Mr a ar, wy Wh | 
ormer)y "24:2. 


Zeatrix, Woman-and Confident to FA 
two Siſters. Fats, A 


Camills, Woman to Aurelia | Mrs. Betty Slate. 


Servants to Don Lopes, and Don dbnco. 


The Scene Madrid,.in the year 1665- 
The Time, thelaft "eng ho to SI... 
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EVENINGS LOVE: 


OR THP 


| Mock-Aſtrologer.. 


ACTA: Sens 1. 


Don Lopez, and a Servant, walking over the Stage. 
Enter another Servant aud follows bim. © 


On Lopez ? | 
Lop. (Any new buſineſs ? | 
Ser, My Maſter had forgot this Letter, 
W hich he conjures you, as you are his friend, 
To give Anrelia from him. W113: 1:01 
Lop. © Tell Don' Melchor 'tis a hard.task which he enjoyns me 
He knows I love her, and much more than he; 6 
For I love her alone, but he divides 
His paſſion betwixt two: Did he confider 
How great a,pain *tis to diſſemble love, 
He would neyer practice it, 
Ser, Heknows his fault ; but cannot mend it, 
. Lop. To make the poor Anrelia believe 
He's gone for Flaxdrs, whilſt he lies conceal'd, 
And every night makes viſits'ra her Coufin. 
When will he leave this ſtrange —— | 
2 Str. 


Ser. 


&... An Evenings Love, 
Ser, When he can love one more, ort'other leſs, 
Lop. Before lov'd my ſelf,” # promis'd him 
To ſerve him in his loye3 and I'll perform ir,. 
Howe'r-reppgnant to:-wy own-cancernments — 
Ser, Youare anoble Cayalier. Exit Servant. 


Enter Bellamy, Wildblood, Maskal. 

2, Serv, Sir, your Gueſts of the Engliſh Ambaſſado!'s Retinge. 

Lop. Cavaliers, will you pleaſe to command my Coach to rake 
the Airthis evening ? 

Bell, We have not yet reſolv'd how to diſpoſe-of our ſelves , 
_ however, we are highly acknowledging to you; for your ciyi- 
ity. | 
__ You cannot more oblige me, than by laying your Com- 
mands On me. ; | 

Wild. We kiſs your hands. [Exit Lopez cumServe. 

Bell. Give the Do#this due, he entertain'd us nobly this: Car- 
nival, | 


Wild, Givethe Devil the Doy, for any thing I lik'd in his En-. 


| tertainment, | 

Bell. Thope:we had variety enongh, _ 

Wild. I, itlook'd like variety, till we came to taſteitz there were 

twenty ſeveral Diſhes to the Eye, but,in the pallat nothing bur 
Spices, I had a mind ro eat of a Pheaſant, -and as ſoon as] gor 
ic intomy mouch, Ifound I was chawing alimb of Cinamon , then 
I went: to cuta piece.of Kid, and no ſoonerir had touch'd my Lips, 
but it turn'd to red Pep7er - atlaſt I began to think my. ſelf ano- 
ther kind of X/4&, that every thing I couch'd ſhould be. turg'd to 
Spice. 
S571 And for my part, I imagin'd his Catholick Majeſty had 
invited us to eat his /ndjes. But prithee let's leave the diſcourſe of it, 
and cotitrive together how we may ſpend the evening 3 for in this 
hot Countrey, *tis as ia the Creation, the Evening and the Morning 
make the day. 

Wild. I have alittle ferious buſineſs. 

- Bell, Putitoff till a fitter ſeaſon : for the truth is, buſineſs is 
then only tollerable, when the World and the Fleſh have no baiss 


to ſet before us for the day. 
Wild, 


em. 


DN f- 
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Wild, But mine perhaps is publick buſineſs. 
Bell, Why, is any buſineſs more publick than Drinking and 
Wenching? Look on thoſe grave plodding fellows, that paſs by 


us, as though they were meditating the re-copqueſt of Flanders :* 


fly 'em to a Mark, and I'|lundertake three parts of four - are go- 


gown,and the rath of a Tabby-pettycoar, are as comfortable ſounds 
—_— theſe rich Citizens, as the chink of their Pieces of 
Eight. 

Wild. This being granted to be the common defign of humane 


| kind, *tis more-than probable 'tis yoursz therefore I'll leave you to 


the proſecution of it, 
Bell. Nay, good Fack, mine is but a Miſtreſs in Embrio 5 the 
poſſeſhon. of her is at Jeaſt ſome ten days off, and till that time, 


Or, The M ock- Aftrologer, y 3 


_ Ing to their Courtezans. I tell thee Fack, the whisking of a Silk-- 


thy company will be pieaſaar, and may be profftable to carry on + 


the work, I would uſe thee like an under-kind of Chymiſt, ro blow 
the Coals, 'twill be time enough for me to ve alone when 1 come 
to proj=Ction, 

Wild. You muſt excuſeme, Frank, I have made an appoint- 
ment at the Gaming-houſe. 


Bell. What to do there 1 prithee? to miſpend that Money, , 


which kind fortune intended tor a Miſtreſs? or to learn new Oaths 
and Curſes .to cany'into Englard f that is not It —-lheard 
you were to marry when you left home : perhaps that may be ſti} 
runningin your Head, and keep you virtuous, 

IVild. Marriage quoth-a ! what doſt thou think I have been 


bred inthe Deſarts of 4f-yck; or among the Savages of America ? * 


nay, if I had, I muſt needs have: known better things than ſo 
the light of Nature would not have let me gone (o far aſtray, 
Bell, Well'! what think. you of the Prado this evening ? 
Wild, Pox upon't, 'tis worſe than out contemplative Higes 
Park. : 
Bell. O! but we muſt ſubmit to the*cuſtom of the Countrey 
for Courtſhip : whatever che means are, we are (ure the end is ſti 1 
the ſame inall places, But who ate theſe * 


\ 


Enter 


\ 


"Re An Evenings Love, 


Enter Doy Alonzo de Ribera, with his two Davebters Theodofia 
| and Jacinta, and Beatrix their Woman paſs,ng by. 


Theo. Do you ſee thoſe ſtrangers, Siſter, that eye us ſo earneſt- 
ly 2 
- Fac. Yes, andIgueſs 'em to be feathers of the Engl; Ambaſ- 
Cadors' Train 3 for I think I (aw 'em at the grand Audience 
And have the ſtrangeſt temptation in the world to talk to 'em : A 
miſchief on this modeſty, 5 
Beat. A miſchief of this Father of yours that haunts you (0. 
Fac. *Tis very true Beatrix 3 for though Iamthe younger Siſter, 
I hould have the grace to lay modeſty. #1; ſtafide: however, Siſter, 
Je: us pull up our Vails, and give'eman Eflay of our Faces, 
| [ They pull up their Fails, and pull 'em down. agen. 
Wild. Ah Bellamy | andone, undone !-doſt thou ſee thoſe Beuu- 
ties © | 
Bell, Prithee Wildblosd hold thy tongue, and do not ſpoil my 
co 1templation 3 I am undoing my ſelt as taſt as E're I can too. 
Wild, Iwmuſt goto 'em. | 
Bell, Hold Madman; doſt thou not ſee their Father © haſt thou 
a mind to have our Throats cur ? | 
'_ Wild. By a Hedtorof fourſcore?, Hang our Throats. what a Lo- 
ver and cautious ? [1s going towards them, 
Alon, Come away Daughtets, we ſhall belate elſe. 
Bell, Look you, they are on the wing already. 
Wild. Prithee, dear Frank, let's follow *'em: Ilong to know who 
they are. | 
Mask. Let me alone, Tl cog 'em for you. 
Bel.” Tamgladon't, for my ſhooes ſo pinch me, 1can ſcarce goa 
ſtep farther. ; 
Wild. Croſs the way there lives a Shoomaker : away quickly, 
that we may not ſpoil our Mans deſign, Exit Bell. Wild. 
Alon, «ffers} Now friend ! - what's your buſineſs ro follow 
fo go off.) us? | | 
Mask, Noble Don; 'tisonly torecommend my ſervice to you : 
A certain violent paſſion I have had for your worſhip fince the firſt 
moment that I ſaw you, 


Alon, 


| 
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Alon, 1 never ſaw thee before to my remembrance, 

Mask, No matter, Sir, true Love never ſtands upon cere- 
mony. 

Alon. Prichee be gone my ſaucy companion, or*I'll clap an 
Alguazile upoa thy heels; I cell chee I have no need of thy ſer- 
Vice. | 

Mask, Having no ſervant of your own, Icannot in good manners 
leave you deſtiture. | 

Alos. [ll beat thee if thou follow'ſt me, 

Mask, Tam your Spaniel, Sir, the more you beat me, the better 
I'll wait on you. 

Alon, Let me intreat thee to be gone, the Boys will hoot at 
me toſee me follow'd thus againſt my Will. 

Mask, Shall you and Iconcern our ſelves for what the Boys do, . 
Sir £ Pray do you hear the news at Court ? 

Alon, Prithee what's the news to thee or me * 

Mask. Will you be at the next Fuego de cannas ? 

Alon, If I think good. | , 

Mask. Pray go on Sir, we candiſcourſe as we walk together : - 
And whither were you now a going, Sir? | 

Alon. To: the Devil I think. | 

Maik, ©! not. this year or- two, Sir, by your age. 

Fas, My Father was never ſo match'd for talking in-all his life - 
befores he who loves to hear nothing but himſelf: Prithee, Bea- 
wy ſtay behind, and ſee what this impudent Enzliſhman would 

ave, : ! 

Beat. Sir! if you'll let my Maſter go, FH be his pawn, 

Mask. Well,Sir, I kiſs your hand, id hope to wait on you ano- 
ther time, -- | 

Alon. Let us mend our pacetoget clear of him, 

Theo. It you do not, he'll be with you agen, like Atalanta in 
the Fable, and make you drop another of your golden Apples, 

| Exit Alon, Theod, Jacinta, 
Maskal whispers Beatrix the while, 


Beat, How much good-.language is here thrown away to make 
me betray my Ladies ? 
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Mask, If you will diſcovernothing of 'em, let me diſcourſe with 
you a little. | 

Beat, As little as you'p'eaſe, 

Mask, They are rich 1 ſuppote. 

Beat. Now you atetalking of them agen © but theyare as rich, 
25 they are fair, 

Mask, Then they have the Indies: well, but their Names wy 
ſweer Miſtreſs, 

Beat, Sweet Servant, their names are 

Mask. Their Names are — out with it boldly 

Beat. A ſecret not to be diſclos'd. | 

Mask, Adſecretſay you? nay, then I conjure you as-you are a 
Woman, tell it me. | 

Beat Not a ſyllable. 

Mask, Why then, as you are a Waicing-woman, as you are the 
Sieve of all your Ladies Secrets, tell it me, 

Beat. You loſe your labour , nothing will ftrais through 
me. ; R 
Mask. Areyou (> well ſtop'd i” th' battom » 

Beat. It was enjoyn'd me ſtrictly 3s a Secrer, | 

Mask. Was it enjoyn'd thee ſtriftly, and canſt then hold it ? 
Nay then thou art invincible: but, by thar face, that morethan 
ugly face, which-I ſuÞeR to be under. thy Vail, diſcloſe ir to 


Beat. Ry that face of thine,wh'ch is a Natural Viſor: I will nor 
tell. thee, 

Mask, 'By thy 

Beat. No more Swearing I beſcechyou, 

Aask, That Woman's wotth lictle, that is not worth an 
Oath: well, get thee gone, now I think on't thou ſhalt not 
cell me. 

Beat. Shall I not? who ſhall hinder me ? They ate Doz 4lonzs 
de Ribera's Daughters, | 

Mask. Our, out : I'll ſtop my Ears, 

Beat. They live hard by in the Cale maior. 

Mack, 'O'infernal Tongue | 

Beat. And are going to the next Chappel with their Father. 

Aask. Wilt thou never have done cormenting me ? * my 
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Coaſcience anon thou wilt blab ont their Names too/ 

Beat, Their Names are Theodoſia and Facinta, 

Mask, And where's your great ſecret now ? 

Beat. Nowl think Iamreveng'd on you for running down my 
poor old Maſter, 

Mask. Theu art not fully reveng'd til! thou haſt told me thy 
own Name too. | 
| Beat. 'T is Beatrix,at your ſervice, Sir, pray remember T wait on 
em, 

Mak. NowlT have enough, Imuſt be going. | 

Beat, I perceive you are juſt like other Men 3 when you have gor 
your ends, you care not how ſoon you are going, —— 
——— Farewel, — you'll be conſtant tome—— 

Mask. If thy Face when | ſee it, do not give me occaſion to be 
otherwile. 

Beat, You ſhall take a Sample that you may praiſe it when yon 
ſee it nexr. [ She pls up her Yall, 


Enter Wildblood andBellamy. 


Wild, Look, there's your Dog with a Duck im's mouth —— 
Oh ſhe's gor looſe and div'd again — [ Exit Beatrix. 

Bell. Well Maskal, what news of the Ladies of the Lake? 

Aask, I have learn'd enough to embarque you in an Adventure g 
they are Daughters to one Don Alonzode Ribera inthe Calle major, 
their names Theodoſia and Facinte, and they are going to their De- 
yotions inthe next Chappel. _ 

Wild, Away theo, letus loſenotime, I thank Heaven, I never 
found my (elf better enclin'd ro Godlineſs than at this preſent. — 

y Exeunt. 


ScENE II, A Chappel. 


_ "Enter Alonzo, Theodofia, Jacinta, Beatrix, other Ladies and 
Cavaliers as at their Devotion 


 Alen. By that time you have told your Beacs I'll be agen with 
you, Ext. 
Fac, Doyou think the Exeliſh Men will come after us ? 
D Feat. 

1 
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- An Evemngs Low, 
Beat, Doyoy think they.can ay from you? __ 
Fac. For ay Safe ce 4 quam wyog ty Heart, which 
makes me believe. am breeding Love ro one of.'ery,, 
_Th;o, How, Love, Facinta, in {o. ſhort a time ? Capid's Arrow 
was well orgs toreach = ſo n—_ k 
-- aith, as good at firſt 3x at Jaſt-Siſter, 'ris a thing that muſt 
RAR 6 therefore 'tis beſt diſpatching ir out 0' ob a 
Theo-- But you dq,not mean to tell him (o, whom.you loye* 
Fac. Why ſhouldI keep my Self and Seryant in pain, for that 
which may be cur'd at a days warning ? | 
Reat.' My Lady tells.you true, . Madam, long tedious Courtſhip 
may. be proper for cold Countreys, where thewr Froſts are long a 
thawing ; but Heavenbe prais'd we live ina warm Climate. 
Theo, "The truth is, in other Couatreys they have oppoiteni- 
tiss for Courtſhip, which we have nor, they are not mew'd up with 
double Locks and grated Windows; hut» pay: receive Addreſſes at 


- 


their leiſure. 
Fac, But our Love here 's like our Graſs; if it be not mow'd 


quickly 'tis burnt up. | 
Enter Bellamy, Wildblood, Maskal : :hty look about "em: 


Thee. Yonder are your Gallants, ſend you comfort of 'em : I'2m 
for my Devotions. | 1130) © 01h 1 
- Fac: Now for my heart can-Ithink of no other-Prayer, but only 
that they may not miſtake us Why Siſter, Siſter, will 
you Pray 2 What injury havel ever done;you,” that you ſhould: 
pray in my company? If your ſervant Don :Melchor-were here, we 
ſhould have you mind Heaven as lictle-as the beſt ons, 
' Beat, They are at a loſs, Madam, ſhall I pat up my Vail that 
they may take aim ? 
Fac. No, let 'em take their fortune in the dark : we fhall ſee 
what Archers theſe Epgliſh are. | 
Bell. Whict are they think'ſt thou ? 
wy There's no knowing them, they are all Children of dark- 
nels. 
Bell, Til be ſworn they have one figne of Godlineſs among 'em, 
there'sno diſtinRion of perſons here © | 
| Wild. 


2 
: 


"m0 VCO PEP = 
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Wild. Pox of this Blind-mans-buff ; they oy be aſham'd to pro] 
vokea man thus by their keeping themſelves ſo cloſe. 

Bell. You are for the youngeſt you ſay ; 'tis the eldeſt has ſmit- 
ten me. And here I fix, it Iam right happy man be his dole. 


Wild. Tl take my fortune here, — By Jacinta, 


| Madam, I hope a ſtranger may take the liberty, whhoot offence, to 


offer his Devotions by you, 

Jac. T har, Sir, would interrupt mine, without being any advan- 
tage to your Own, 

wild My advantage, Madam, is very evident , for the kind 
Saint to whom you ptay, may by the neighborhood miſtake my 
Devotions for yours. 

Jac. O Sir ! ourSaints can better diſtinguiſh between the Pray- 
ers of a Catholick and a Lutheran. 

Wild. 1 beſeech you Madam, trouble not your ſelf for my Re- 
ligion; for though | am a Heretic: rothe Men of your Connttey, 
ts yout Ladies 'l am a very zealous Citholick : and for Fornication 
and Adultery, I affureyou I hold with both Charches, 

Theo. to Bell. S:r, if you will not be more devonr, be at leaſt 
more civil, you fee you are obſerv'd, 

Bell: Ana pray, Mada " what co you think the lookers onima- 
pine | am im-foy'd oy our F 

Th-g. | x1} not trouble my ſelf ro guels, 

Bell. Wy, by ali circumfances, they muſt conclude that I am 
making love to you: -nd methinks ir were ſcarce civil to give the 
opinion 0! {0 much good company the lye. 

Theo, if t'is were true, you would have little reaſon to thank 
'em for cheir [). vinacion, 

Bell. Mean ng t ſhould not belov'd again, 

Theo, You havente: preted my Riddle, and may take it for your 
pains. 


Enter Alonzo, (and goes apart ts his Dewotion ) 


Beat, Madam, your Father is return'd, 
Bell. She has-nerled me, would | could bereyeng'd on her, 
Wild, Do you ſee their Fa: her - let us make as though wegilk'd 
to One another, that wemay not be ſulpeRed, 
D 2 Beat: 
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Beat. You haveloſt your Fnel:ſhmen. 

Fac, No, no, 'tis but deſign T warrant you: you ſhall ſee theſe 
Iſland Cocks wheel about immediately, 

Beat. Perhaps they thought they were _ Engliſh gather 
obſerv'd. up cloſe to them, 

FFild. to Bel. Talk not of our Countrey Ladies: I declare my 
ſelf for the Spaniſh Beauties. 

Bell. Prithee tell me what thou canſt find to doat on in theſe Ca- 

Hians. | | 

'Wild. Their Wit and Beauty, | ; 

Theo. Now for our Champion St. Fago for Spain there, 

-.Befl, Faith, .I can (peak no ſuch miracles of either for their 
beauty 'tis much as the Moor left itz not altogether ſo deep a black 
as the true e£thiopien: a kind of Beauty that is too civik ro the 
lookers on to do them any miſchief, 

Jac, This was your frowardneſs that provok'd him, Siſter, 

Theo, But they ſhall not carry it off (o, 

Bell. As for their Wit, you may judge ic by their breeding, which 
is commonly ia a Nunnery z where the want of Mankind while they 
are there, makes them value the Bleſſing ever afcer. 

Theo. Prithee dear Facixta tell me, what kind of Creatures were 
thoſe we ſaw yeſterday at the Audience? thoſe Imean, thar look'd 
ſolike Frenchmen in their Habits, but only became their apiſhneſs 
ſo much worſe. | 

Fac. Engliſhmen I think they cali'd '*em, 

Theo, Cry you mercy z they were of your wild Ergliſh indeed, 
thar is a kind of Northery Beaſts, that is taught its feats of aQtivity 
in Moyſicarland, and for doing 'em too lubbetly, is laugh'd at altthe 
world over. | : 

Bell, Wildbloed, I perceivethe Women underſtand little: of diſ- 
courſe q their Gallants do not uſe 'em to't : they get upon - their 
Gennits, and prance before their Ladies Windows, there the 
Palfrey curyets and bounds, and in ſhort, entertains 'em for his 
Maſter. 

Wild, And this Horſe-play they call making loye. 

Beat. Your Father Madam. 

Alon, Daughters ! what Cavaliers are thoſe which were talking 


by you ? 
| Fac. 
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Fae, Engliſhmen, 1 believe Sir, at their Devotions: Cavalier, 
would you would try to pray alittle better then you have rallied, 

| | | [ {ſide tro Wildblood. 

Wild. Hang me if Iput all me Devotions out of order for you: 
T remember I pray'd but on Tutſday laſt, and my time comes not 
till Tueſday nexc, 

Mask. You hadas good Pray, Sir z ſhe will nor ſtir till you have: 
Say any thing. | 
Wild, Fair Lady, thongh I am not worthy of the leaſt of your 
favours, yet give me the happineſs this Evening to ſee you at 
your Fathers door, that I may acquaint you with part of my (uf+ 
ferings. | [_ 4ſide to Jacinta . 

Alon, Come Daughters, have you done ? | 

Fac. lmmediately, Sir, — ns 
Cavalier, I will not fail to be ther at the time appointed, ifit be- 
bur to teach you more wit, henceforward, then-to engage your 
Heart ſo lightly, [ Aſide to Wildblood. 

Wild. Thave engag'd my Heart with ſo much Zeal and true De- 
yotion to your Divine Beauty, that | 

Alon. What means this Cavalier ? 

Fac, Some zealous ejacu'ation, 

Alon. May the Saint heat him. 

Fac. Il} anſwer for her, Exit Father ayd Dawghtcrs, 

Wild. Now Fellamy, what ſucceſs ? 

Zell. I pray'd toa more marble Saint than that was inthe Shrine, 
but you, it ſeems, have been ucceſsful. | 

Wild. And ſo ſhalt thou ; let me alone for both. 

Bell. . If you:ll undertake ir.I will make bold to indulge my love; 
and within this two hours be a deſperate Inamorado, I feel I am: 
coming ap'ce toir, 

Wild, Faith I can love at any time with awiſh at my rate : Tgive. 
my Heart according to the old Law of pawns, to be return'd me. 
before Sun- (er, | 

Bell. 1 love only that I may keep. my heart warm:3 for a Man's a 
Pool if Love ſtir him nor y and to bring. him ro that paſs, 1 firſt - 
reſolve whom to love, and preſently after imagine I 1m.1n love; for | 
a ſong iimog.nationis requir'd in a Lover, as much as in a Witch, .. 

* Wild, And isthis all your Receipt ? | os 
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Bell. Theſe are my principal ingredients ; as for Piques, Jealon- 
fiess Duels, Daggers, 'and:Halrers, T let em alone tothe vulgar, 

Wild, Prithteler's round the ſtreet a little3 till Mashal watches 

for their Woman, | 

Bell, That's well thought on: he ſhall about it immediately. 
We will attempt the Miitreſs by the Maid: 
Women by Women -ftill are belt betray'd, Extent, 


_ 
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. © Wildblood, Bellamy, Maskal. 


Wild, Id you (peak with her Woman? . 
Mask. Yes, but ſhe was in haſte, and bid me wait her 
hereabouts when ſhereturn'd. 

Bell. Then you have diſcoyer'd nothing more ? 

Mask. Only, in general, that Der-na 1heodeſia is engag'd elſe- 

[To Wild, ] But for your Mifticfs, Sir, ſhe 1s waded Out of her, 
depth inlove to you atready, | 
where 3 ſo thatall your Courtſhip will be tono purpoſe, 

Wild, Thar's very hard , when J am ſcarce knee deep with 
her : 'ris true, I have given her hold of my Heart, but it the take 
not heed, it wilt thp through herfingers. ' OR FY 

Bell, You are Prince at the Soil; Sir, 4nd may take your plea- 
ſure when you pleaſe; bur Iam the Eve to your Holy-day, and muſt 
faſt, for being joyn'd to you. | 

Wild. Werel —_— are, I wonld content my ſelf with having 
had'one fair flighe ater, without wearying my ſelf on the wing 
for a tetrieve z for when all's done, che Quarry is bur Womih, 

Bell. Thank you, Sir, you would fly 'em both your ſelf, and 
white I turn tail, we-ſhould haye you come gingling with yout bells 


inthe neck of my Pattidge3 do you remember who incourag'd; 


me to love, and promis'd me his afliſtance ? 
' Wild. 1; wiile- there was hope Fran, while there was hope 3 
but there's no contending with one's deftiny, | 
+ Bell, Nay, it may beTcare as little for her as another Man; 
bur while the flies -before me I muſt foltow: I can leave a Wo-, 


- man fiſt with caſe, bur if ſhe 'begins to fly before me; I grow' opi- - 


.. niftre-as the Devil, 
Wild, 
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- Wd, What a ſecret have you: found ont 2 whiy 'tis the nature 
of all Mankind : we loye to get. our Miſtreſles, andpwriover 'em, 
as Cats do over Mice, and then let 'em-go a lictle way ;, and all 
the pieaſure is, to pat 'em back again : Bur yours, I take it, Frank, 
is gone to0 farz. prithee how lopg:doſtthowintend to love at this 
rates- 
Bell. Till cheevit conſtellation be paſt over me: yet Lbelicve it 
would haſten my recovery, if I knew whom the lov'd. 
Mask. Y.ou ſhall not be long withour that ſatisfaRion, 
Wild. 'St, the door opens, and two Women are coming out.” 
Befl, By their ſtature, they ſhould be thy gracious Miſtreſs and 
Beatrix. 
Wild: Methinks.you- ſhould know your Q. then and withdraw. 
Bell. Well, Il leave you to your fortune ; bur if you come ro 
clole- fighting, Iſha!lmake bold torun in and part you, 
Þ; | Bellamy and Maskal withdraw. 
Wild, Yonder ſhe comes with full ſails y'faith 4 I'll hail her. as - 
main! for Bngland.. 


Enter Jacinta and Beatrix at the other end of the Stage, 


Beat. You do love nim then? 

Fac. Yes, moſt vehemently, 

Beat. But ſer ſome bounds to. your affection, 

Fac. None but fools confine their pleaſure: what Ufurer: ever 
thought his Coffers held roo much ? No, I'll give my (elf the 
ſwinge, and love without reſerve, If I'll keep a paſhon, Ii] never 
ſtarve it in my ſervice. : 

Beat. Bur are you ſure he will deſerve this kindneſs? 

' Fac, 1 never trouble my. (elf ſo long- before hand : Jealouſies - 
and diſquiets are the dregs of an Amour 3. but I'll leave mine betore 
I have drawa it off ſo low + when it once grows troubled, I'll give 
vent toa freſh draught. | 

' Beat, Yet it is bur prudence to try him ficſt; no-Pilate ventures 
on an unknown Coaſt without ſounding, | 

Fac, -Well, to ſatisfy thee I am. content 3, partly too becaule I 
find a kind of pleaſure in laying baits forhim. -» 

Beat. The two. great virtues -of a Lover are-conſtancy and 1t- 
berality 5 it he protefles choſe two, you may be happy ia him, 
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Fac; Nay, if he be not Lord 4hd Maſter of both thoſe qualicies; 
I difown him———-but who goes there ? | | 

Beat. He, I warrant you, Madam ; for his Servine told me, he 
was waiting hereabour. K 

Fac, Watch the door, give me notice if any come, 

Beat, T'll ſecureyou, Madam, — Exit Beatrix, 

Fac, to Wild,” What have youlaid an ambuſh for me 7 

Wild, Only to make a Repriſal of my Hearr. 

Fac, *'Tis ſo wild, that the Lady who has it in her keeping, would 
be glad ſhe wererid on't : it does ſoflatter about the Cage, *Tis a 
meer Bajazer; andif it be not letout the ſooner, will bear out the 
Brains againſt the Grates. | 

Wild. Tam a{raid the Lady has not fed it, and 'tis wild for hun- 

er, | Kay 

Jac. Or perhaps it wants company ; ſhall ſhe put andther to it? 

Wild. 1; bur then 'twere beſt to truſt 'em our of the Cage toge- 
ther; ler 'em bop about at liberty. 

Fac. Bur if they ſhould loſe-one another in the wide world ! 

Wild, They'l meet at night, I warrant 'em, 

Fac. But is not your Heart of the nature of thoſe Birds, that breed 
inone Countrey, and go to winter in another © 

Wild, Suppoſe it does ſo; yer I take my Mate along with me. 
And now to leave onr Parables, and ſpeak in the language of the 
Vulgar, What think yon'of a Voyage to merty England ? 

Fac. Juſt as ZXſops Frog did, of leaping into a deep Well in a 
drought : if he ventur'd the leap, there might be Water 3- bur if 
there were no Water, how ſhould he get out again * 

Wild, Faith we live in a good honeſt Countrey, where we are 
content withour old Vices, partly becauſe we want wit to invent 
more new. A Colony of- Spaniards, or ſpiritual 7talians planted 
among us, would make us much more racy. *'Tis true, our varie- 
ty is not much ; but to ſpeak nobly of our way of living, *tis like 
that of the San, which riſes and looks upon the ſame things he ſaw 
yeſterday, and goes to bed again. , 

Fac, ButT hear your Women live moſt bleſſedly ; there's no ſuch 
thing as jealoufie among the Husbands if any Man has Horns, he 
bears*em as lofcily as a Stag, and as inoffenfively. | 

Wild. AllchisI hope,gives you noill charater of the Countrey, 

| Fac 
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Fac. But what need we go into another Climate ? as our love 
was born here, (o ler it live-aad dye here, and be honeſtly buried 
in its native Countrey, 

I:ild. Faith agreed with all my hearr, ForT am none of thofe _ 
unreaſonable Lovers, that propoſe to themſelyes the loving to E- 
rergity z the truth is, a month is commonly my ſtior 3 bur in that 
month I love lo dreadfully, that it is after a twelvemonths rate of 
common love. | 

4c. Or would not a fortnight ſerve our turn ? for in troth a 
month looks ſomewhat diſma'sy 3 'tis a whole «/£gyprian year, if a 
Moon changes in my love, I ſhall think my Cid growa dull, or 
fallen into an Apoplexy. | | 

Fild, Well, I pray Heaven we both get off as clear as we ima- 
gines formy part, I like your humour ſo damnably well, that I fear 
Iamin for a week longer than I propos'd; I am half afraid your 
SpaxiſbPlaner, and my Engliſh one have been acquainted, and have ' 
found out ſome'by-room or other in the 12 Houſes; 1 wiſh they 
haye been honorable, | 

; Fac, Thebeſt way for both were to take upin time z yet I am 
afraid our forces are engag'd ſo far, that we muſt make a battel 
on't, What think you of diſovliging one another from this day 
forward; and ſhewing all our ill humours at che firſt, which Lo+. 
vers uſe to keep as a reſerve till they are married 

" Wild. Orlet us enconrage one another to a breach by the dan- 
gers of poſleflion : Thavea Song tothat purpoſe, 

Fac, Praylet me hearit: Ihope ir will go to the tune of one of 


our Paſſa calles, 
SONG. 


Tow charm d me not with that fair face 
Though it was all Divine: 
Tobe anathers is the Grace, 
That makes me wiſh you wine, 
The God's and Fortune take their part 
Who like youne Monarchs fight ; >. 
And boldly dare invadethat Heart 


Which w anthers right. FR 
E Firft 


A Evenings Love, * 
Firſt mad with hope we wndertake 
' » To pall ap cvery Bar z 
But once poſſeſs d, we faintly make 
A tall defenfive Par, 
Now every friend i tnrn'da fot 
. Tu hnpeto gt onr flere . 
And paſſion wrk's vs Comards grow, 
Which made 8s brave before. 


- Fae; Believe it, Cavalier, yeu area dangerons perſon do your: 
ho'd forth your git's in hopes to make me love you leſs? 

Wd. They would ſignify litele, if we were once married: thoſe 
payeties ate all nipt; and froft-birten in rhe'Marriage-bed yfaith. 

" Fac. Fam fotry to hear 'tis ſo cold a place: bur 'cis all one tous, 
whoto fot mean tozrouble it: rhe crath is, your humor pleaſes, 
me exceedingly 5 how long ir will do ſo, 1 know not ;- but ſo loog: 
2s it does, 1} amxeſolv'dto give my ſelf 'the content of ſeeing you. - 
For if Fſhould once conftrain my ſelf, I might fall in love .in good 
ettheſt> burThave ſtay'd wo long with you, andwould be loch to 

ſurfer you ar Giſh. "Re * 

Wild. Suifet me, Madam, why you have but tantaliz'd meall. 

this while, OD od 
ac, What would you have? - 
*-Wild. A Hand; or Lip,'orany thing that you can ſpares when 
yowthave conjur'd up a Spirit be muſt have ſome employment, 'or 
' hellcear you apiects. | 
| Fac, Well, Here's my Picture; to-help your contemplation in- 
my abſence. Fx a 

Wild, You have already the Original of mine : but ſome revenge 
you muſtallow me: a Locket of Diamonds, or ſome ſuch a trifle, 
the next time Ikiſs your hand. 2 2k Þ 17 6. 

Fae. Fy, fy 3 you donot think memertetary {*yernow I think 
on't, I'll put you into our Spaniſh Mogeof Love :: our J:adies here 
nſe to be the Ranquiers of their ſervamg,: \and.ro-have their Gold in 
keeping. ; AN ' 

Bag This is the leaſt trial youwrcould have-mad av me: I have 
ſome 300 Piſtols by me3 thofe1'Hl ſend:you-by my'fervanc. . 

Fes. Confeſs freely 3 you miſtruſtiang: bat if you find (the leaſt 


qualm 


- 
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qualr'abont-your Gold, | pray keep ir for a Cordial, _ - 
Wild. The Cordial muſt be apply'd tothe Heart,and mioe's with 
you Madam: : Well I ſay no more3 but theſe are daggerous 
beginnings for holding on: I find my month will have more than 


one and thirty daysin't. 
. Enter Beattix rauning. 
Beet, Madam, your Father calls ig haſte for you z andislooking 
you abour the Houſe, 
' Fac. Adieu ſervant, be a good manager of your ſtock of Love, 
that it may hold out your month 3 I am afraid yau'll waſte ſomuch 
of it before-to morrow night, that you'll ſhine, bur with a quarter 


Moon npon me, X 
:ld. Ic thall be a Creſcent. Exit Wild, Jacinta, ſeperally. 
Beatrix is geing, and Maskal runs ava flops ber, 
Mask, Pay your Ranſam, you are my Priſoger,, 
Beat, What do you fight after the Freach taſhionz take Towns, 
before you declare a War? " 
Mask, 1 ſhould be glad to imitate them ſo far, to beig the mids: 
dle of the Countrey before you could refilt me. Fant, 
Beat, Well, what compoſition Monſieur ? | bk 
Meck. Deliver up your Lady's Secret z what makes her ſp cagel 
ro my Maſter ? 132 9308 
Beat. Which of my Ladies, and which of your Maſters © For I 
ſuppoſe we axe Fators for both of them. 
Mask, Your eldeſt Lady Theodofa, 
Ecat, 'How dare you preG your Miſtreſs toan jre oveniences | 
Meh, My Miſtrels $1 waderand not that langyage; the far-; 
tune of the Varket, ever fallows that of the Maſter; aod his is deſ- 
perate; if his fate were alter'd for the better, I ſhould got cate it ] ven: 
tur'd upon you for the worſe, Fx 
. Bear. Thaveitald youaready Donus Theodoſia loves another: 
Mask, Has heno name? | _ 
+ Bear. Let itſnthce, he & barn note, cthowgh yighout 2 Far- 
tune, -His poverty makes him conceal his love frag her Father gr 
but the ſees him every night in private: and to blind che world a-, 
bout a-fortnight ago, be took 2 {olemn leave of her, as if: he were 
going into Flanders : in the _ time he Jodges at the Hyguſe: 
| 2 0 
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of Dan Lprz de Gambea, and is Himſelf call'd Don'Melchor de 
Guzman. = 

AMasÞ, Don Melchor de Guzman !* O heavens ! 

Feat. Whatamazes you !” . 

7 hes. within. Why. Beatrix, where are you? 

Beat. You hear Tamcall'd ; Adicu z and be ſure you keep my 


Coungle], : ; 
Mak. Come, Sir, you ſee the coaltis clear, Exit Beatrix, 


Enter Bellamy, 


" -Bel/; Clear, doſtthon ſay'? no; 'tis fult of Recks and Quick-- 
ſands : yer nothing vexes me ſg much as that ſhe is in love with ſach- 
a poor Rogue. 

_ Mas&; But that he ſhould lodge privately in the ſame houſe 
with ns ! *twas oily conrriv'd of fortune. 

Bell. Hang him Rogue, methinks b ſee hint perching like an 
Owl by day, and not daring. to flutter out till Moon-light. The 
Raſcal invents new Love, 2nd brews his compliments all day, and 
broaches 'em at night 3 juſt as ſomeof our dry wits do their ſto- 
ries before they come intocompany3 well,ifI-could be treveng'd on. 

either of 'em, | A 

*Macki Here ſhe comes again-with Beatriz; but good Sir, mode-- 
rate your paſſion, | | | 


Enter Theodoſia 4nd Beatrix: 


348. Nay,Madam,you are known; and muſt nor paſs till Fhaye 
ſpoke with,you, Bellamy lifts up Theodoſia's Fail, 
| Theo. This rodent to a pe: fon-of my quality may coſt you dear.- 
Pray wheg didI give you encouragement for ſo much familiarity ?- 
Brff. When you ſcorn'd me inthe Chappel, 
Theo; The ttath is, Fdeny'd you as heartily .as- T could; that] * 
might not be twice troubled with you. 
"Be: Yet yoh have not cfSaverſton for: all the world : however | 
was itrnope, though the day-frownde, the night-might prove as- 
piopitious to me, as it is to others. | 
Theo; ' [have now a quarrel both to the Sun and Moon, becauſe 
'Thave ſeen you by beth their lights, 
| Bell. 
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Bel, Spare the Moon I beſeech you, Madam, the is a very tru- 
ſity Planer ro you, SEN TWLNIIAL 

Beat. O Maskal you have ruin'd me: 

Xash, Dear Sir, hold yet.: 

Befl. Away, 

Theo. Pray, Sir, expound.your meanings for I. confeſs I am in: 

. thedark, | | 

Bell, Methinks-you--ſhould diſcover it by. Moon-light. Or if * 
you would have me ſpeak clearer to you, give me leave to wait on 
you at-a midnight Aſtignationy and that it may not be diſcover'd, 
Pilfeigna Voyage beyond ſea, as.if 1 were gone a Captaining to - 
Flanders: : 

Mask. A pox on's memory, he-has not forgot one ſyllable... 

' Theo, Ah Beatrix, you have betray'd and (old me, 

Beat You have betray'd and ſold your ſelf, Madam, by your: 
own raſhneſsro-confels it 3 , Heaven knowsI have ſerv'd you but too - 
faithfuily, | 

Theo, Peace, impudence 3 and ſee my face no more, 

Mask, Do you know what work you . have made; Sir 2 

Be, Let her ſee what ſhe has got by flighting me - 
| Mak. You.had beſt let Beatrix be turn'd away for me to keep: : 
ifyon do,-I know whoſe Purle ſhall pay tor't. 

Bell; That's a curſe Inever thought on: caſt abour quickly and 
ſave all yet, Range, Queſt, and.ſpring a Lye immediately, : 

Theo. to Beat. Never importune me farther; youſhall go, there - : 
NO TEMOVINg Me. . 

Beat, Well; this .is ever the reward-of Innocence 

Mask. Stay, guiltleſs Virgin. ftay 3 thou ſhalt nat go. 

Theo,, Why, who ſhall hinder. it ?. 

AMask. That will I, in thenameof truth, (Tf this hard-bound Lye 
would but. come from: me-:) Madam, I mud. tell yquic lies in.my. 
power to appeaſe this tempeſt with one word. . | 

Beat. Would it were cothe once. . 

Mesk,” Nay, Sis, 'tis all one to me, if you turn ane away upon'r; - 
Icanhold no longer.. - 

Theo. What does the fellow mean? - 

Mask.. For all your noddings, and your Mathematical grimaces, 
in-ſhort, Madam, my Maſter. has been comverſiog with ePlnny, 
«4 ant: 


(going). 
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©nd from them has had thecknowledge of - your affars- 

Bell. This Rogue amazes me, 

Mask. 1 care not, Sir, I am for _ that will ſbzme you and 
all your Devils: in ſhore, Madam, chis'Maſter of mine thae ſtands 
before you, without a-word toſay for himſelf, ſo likeanOph, as-I 
may ſay with reverence to him 

Bell, The Raskal makes me mad, 

' Mah, & the greateſt Afrologer in Chriſtendom. 

Theo, Your Maſter an Aftrologer- 4 

Mask. 'A moſtprofound one, 

Bel]. Why you'Bog, do'yon confider what an _—_— lye 
this is; which you know I can never make good : diſgorge it you 

Cormotant,' or Fil pinch y your throat our. 
[T; che him by the Throat. 


Mak. 'Tis all invain, Sir, you are 2nd ſhalt be an Afrologer whar 
E'reI ſuffer » you know all things, ſee into all rhi torecel all 
rs and if you pinch more rryrh © out of me, I will confeſs you 
.area Conjurer, OT 

Zell, How, fitrah, 2 Ocojbrer 9 | | 

Mak. 1 mean, Sir, the Devil is in your Fiogers: ownit yau hid 
'beft, Sir, and donot provoke me farther'5 5 white be is ſpeaking, Bellamy 
what did not I ſee you an honr ago, ' tarn- Ft Ateprivie mongh by fig. 
ing over 2 great Folio wich ſtrange Figures in ir, and then muttering 
”; your felt like any Poer, and then niming 7heodofbe, and then fta- 
ring up-inthe Sky, andrhen poting' upon the'ground; ſo that be- 
twixt God and the Devil, Madam, he came to know your Lover 

Bell, Madam, if ever T knew theleaſt term in aſtrology, 1 am 
the —_— Son of a Whore breacHing. © 

« O, Sir,for that matter you-ſhall extuſe my Lady : Nay, 
hide your Talents if you can, Sir, | 

7h:6. The more you pretend EFT: the more we are reſoly'd 
to believe you Skilful, | 

. Bell, You'll hold your tangue yet.” & 

Maik, You Yhalt 'never'make me to- hold my eviue; except 
you conjure me to filence: what did you not came ts fook into & 
Chryſtal, and there ſbew'd me a Fair Garden, 2nd 4 Spaxiarditalk- 

in his narrow Breeches, and wa ondemnearh _ indow 7 T 
Beall 'keow-hinmt agen'ttriongft a tho 


Beat, 


WW c—- 
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_ Feat, Dow Melchory in my conſcience, Madam, 

Bell. This .Rogue will inyent more ſtories df-me, than er wete 
fathier'd upon Lily. | 

Maſk: Will you confeſs then; do-you think I'll aig. my Honor - 
to ſwallow a Lye for you ? : 

"Bell, Well, a poxonyor, Faman Aſtrebeger. | 

Beat, O, are you ſo, Sir? 

Theo. I hope then; learned' Sir, 35 you haye been curious in en. 
quiring into my ſecrets, you will be ſo much a. Cavalicr as to con- - 
ceal 'em. 

Bell. You need.not doubt me, Madany-3 I am more in your pow- 
er than you can bein mine: -befides, if F were once known in Town, 
* the next thing, for ought know, would beto brivg me before the 
Fathers of the Inquiſition. 

Beat,- Well, Madam, what do you- think of menow, I havebe-- 
tray'd you, L have ſold you; how can you-ever, make me amends 
for this impuration * ? I did net thipk-you could have us'd me ſo, -—- 

[ Cries and claps her hands at ber, . 

This. Nay, priches Beatrix do not cry ; V'll leave off my . few. 
Gowa to morrow; and thou ſhalt have it... 
| Beat,3No, F'll.cy ieternallyz;:you - have taken away my good : 
namefroms mez.and. you can-never make me INCQUIPERCE rn - 
cept you give me your:new Garget to0, 

Theo. No more words ; thou ſhalt have it Girl. 


Beat, O, Madam, your Father -has ſurpriz'd us! - 


- Enter Dos Alonzo, ind frown ah 


i; 

Bell. ThenTll begone to-avcid, Gloiian. . x" 

Theo,. By 'your: flavour, Sir, you-ſhall-ſtay 2 little z the hip pi . 
neſs of {> tae an ACqQuaIntance, ought ra be cheriſkrd on my fide, 
by a lohge converſation; :;;- > 

Alon, Theodoſia, whar buſineſs. have you wich phis Cavalier p 
© They? ThatrySir,; which. wilk make bitious of being - 
known to him, as I have been: Lon heh hav a Gallant he cons. 
eeals-thegieateft A firologer 1his: "Gaybringe.- 


A'on. You am?ze me Dang 


* Ties; Pormy omapart LAiive been conſaling wich him oooh: 
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| ſome particulars of my fortunes paſt and future'; *both which'hehas 
reſoly'd me with'that admirable knowledge. 

Bell, Yes, faith, Sir, I was foretelling her of a diſaſter, that ſe- 
verely chrearen'd her : and Cone thing 1 [foreſee already by my Stars, 
chat I-muſt bear up boldly, orI amloſt,) 

Mask. to Bellamy.” Never fear him, Sir; he's an ignorant fellow, 
and credulous I warrant him, 

Alon. 'Danghter, benot too confident in your belief, there's no- 
thing more uncertain than the cold- COD: of theſe Noflr ada- 
maſſes ; but of what Nature was the queſtion which you ask'd him 2 

Theo. What ſhould be my fortune in Marriage, 

Alon, And, pray, what did = anſwer, Sir ? 

Bell. I 2nſwer'd her the truth, that ſhe isin danger of INE a © 
Gentleman withour afortune. 

Thee." Arid this, Sir, has put me into ſuch afright 

Alon. Nevertrowble your ſelf abour:-ir, Daughter 3 5 follow my 
advice, and Iwarrantyou/arich Husdand, - 

Zell. But the Stars ſay; ſhe _ſhall not follow your advice: Fi it 
happens otherwiſe, I'll burn my Folio VRnny and my Manuſcripts 
roo, I aſſure you that, Sir. 

Alon, Benot too confident, youngman z I know ſore »bat in 
Aſtrology my ſelf ; for in'my younger uy_ ſtudied:itzand though 
I ſay it, Ac # ſome ſmall proficience 4 

Bell. Marry Heaven forbid. — ': - | [ Afede. 

Alon, AndIcouldonlyfind it was no way demonſtrative; bur al- 
together fallacious. 

Mask. On whata Rock havewelplitonr-(elves ! 

Zefl, Now my ignorance will certaly come our |! 

Beat. Sir, remember you are'old andrrazy, Sir 5 and if rhe even- 
ing Air ſhould take you beſeech you, Sir, retire. 

Alon.. Knowledge is to be prefer'd before health; I muſt needs 
diſcuſſe, a point , with this Learned Cavalier, conceraing adifficult 
queſtion in that Arr, which almoſt gravels me, - ' 

. Mash, Howl ſwear for him ; { Beatrix,iand. wy felf roo, who 
have brought him into this Premenire! _. 

Beat. You muſt be impudent; for our old man will ſtick like 
A Burr to, you, now he's in a diſpute; :: 

.” Alen. Whar' Judgement may xMbk rocfoncbly farms from the 


Trine 
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Trine Aſpe& of the twoTnafortunes in Angular Houſes ? 

Bel. That's a matcer of nothing, Sir; I'll curn my man looſe to 
you for ſuch a queſtion. [_ Pats Maskal forward. 

Alox. Come on, Sir, Iam the querent, | 

Aask, Meaning 'me, Sit! I vow to God, and your Worſhip 
knows it, Inever made that Science my ſtudy in theleaſt, Sir, 

Bell, 1he gleanings of mine are enough for that : why, you 
impudent Rogue you , hold forth your gifts, or I'll What 
a devil muſt I be pefter'd with every trivial queſtion, "when there's 
nota Maſter in Town of any Scienge, but has his Uſher for theſe 
meaa Offices ? | 

Theo. Try him in ſome deeper queſtion,'Sir ; you ſeg he will nor 
put.bimſclH forch for this: - .. | | a, 
-. Alog. Then I'll be more abſtruſe with him : what: think. you, 
Sir, ooh coking hlee > or of the beſt way of reAification tor a 
Nativity £ have you been converſant in the Centiloquium of Triſ- 
megiſtus : What think you of Mars in. the Tenth, when "tis his 
own Houſe, or of-Fupiter configurated' with malevolent Planets * 
** Bell. 1 chought what your skill was! to anſwer your queſtion in 
two words, Mars rules over'the Mattial, and Fupiter over the Jo- 
vialz and (oof the reſt, Sir. 

Alon. This every School-boy could have'told me. | 

Bell, Why then you muſt- nor; ask- ſuch School-boys-queſtioas, 


CBur your Carkas, firrab, ſhall pay for this.) . * 
| [* 4fede to Maskal. 


Alon. You ſeem not to underſtand the Terms, Su ? _ 
Bell, By your favour, Sir, | kaow there are five of 'em, do not x 
know your Michaelmas, your Hillary, your Eafter, your Tripity,an4 
your Zong Facation Term, Sir? fs. 
'' Alon- Idonotunderſtand a word of this Fargon. 
Bell. Te may be nor, Sir z I believe the cerms are nor the ſame in 
Spain they-are in England. | 
Mask, Did one ever hear ſo impudent an Ignorance ? 
.. Alon; The terobs of Art ate the ſame every where.. | 
Zell. Tell me'thar! you arean 0!d Man, and they are. alter'd 
ſince you ſtutied them, | , 
Alon. Thar may be I muſt confeſs ; however, it you pleaſe ro 


diſcouſe ſqmething ofthe Art to me, you ſhall find meanapt Sc ho- 
As '11 F Eni.tr 


-— 
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Enter 4 Servant to Alonzo, 


OySipers ) | 
Alos. Sir, I am ſorry a buſineſs of importance calls me hence ; 
but Ill wait on you ſome other time, rodiſcourſe more at large of 
Aſtrology. 

Bell, Is yout buſineſs very preſitng £ 

Alon, It is, I affure you, Sr, 

Bell. 1 am very ſorry, for I ſhould have inflruRted you in ſuch rare 
ſecrets 3 T have no fault, but that Fam roocommunicatiye; = 

Alon. Tl diſpatch ogy buſtneſs, and retura immediately; come 
away Daughter, , 
wt _ _ -.___ Extunt Alonze, Theodofia, Beatrix, Servos. 
* Bell, A Devil on's Learning; he had brought me tomy laſt 
Legs ; 1 was fighting as low as ever was Squire Widdrington. 

Mask, Who would have ſuſpeCted ir from that wicked Elder * 
. Bell, SuſpeRed it ?. why 'twas apalpable from his very Phiſno- 
wy ; he looks like Hl, the Spii Firecy inthe Fortone-Book, 


| Enter Wikdblood. 


Wild, How now Bellamy, in wrath ? prithee what's the matter > 

Bell, The ftory is too long to te)l'you;/but this Rogue kere;has 
made me paſs for an errand Fortune tejler. - n 

Mask.-TfT had not, I'm fare he muſt havepaſt for anerrand Mad- 
man ; he had difcover'd,in a rage, all that Beatrix had confeſs'd to 
me concerning her Miſtrefſes Loye ; and I hadno other way to bring 
him off, but to ſay be knew it by the Planers: 

Wild. And art thou ſuch an Ophito be vext at this.*, 2s thead- 
venture may be mamg'd'ic may make che moſt pleaſant one in- all 
the CarnivaÞ®-: -- 97s 1. 

Bell, Death ! I ſhall have all Madrid about me within theſeewo - 
days: | 
Wild. Nay, all Spaiy, yfaith, as faft asT-can divulge thee : not 
a Ship ſhall paſs our from any Port,bur-ſhqllask thee foria Wind ; 
thou ſhalt have all the Trade of Lapland within a month,, ' 

Bell. And do you think it reaſonablefor me to ſtand defendant to 
all the impertinent queſtions that the Town can askme, 
: Wild, 
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Wild, Thou ſhalt do't boy , pox on thee, thou doſt not know 
thine own happineſs, thou wile have the Ladies come to thee; and 
if thou doſtnot fic them with fortunes, thou art bewitch'd. 

Mask, Sir, 'tis the eafteſt thing ia Nature 5 you need but ſpeak 
doubtfally, or keep your ſelf in general terms, and for the moſt 

art tell good rather than bad fortune, 

Wild. And if at any time thoh ventur'ſt at particulars, have an 
ev:fſion, ready like Lilly, as thus, it will infallibly happen if our fins 
hinder not. I would undertake with one of his Almanacks to give 
very good content to all Chriſtendom, and what good luck fell not 
out in one Kingdom, thould in another, | 

Mask, The pleaſure on'e will be co ſee how all his Cuſtomers 
will contribute to their own deceiving; and verily believe he told 
them that, which they told him, 

Bell. Umh! nowT begin totaſteit; Iamlikethedrunken Tin: 
ker in the Play, a great Prince, and' never knewit, | 

Wild. A great Prince, agreat Turk 3 we ſhall have thee within 
theſe two days, do grace to the Ladies, by throwing out a Hand- 
kerchief; 'slif, I could feaſt upon thy fragments. | 

Bell, If the Women come, you ſhall be ſure to help me to un- 
dergo the burden 3 for though-you make me an Aſtronomer, Tam 
no Atlas, to bear all upon my back, 

But who are theſe ? 


Enter Mnficians with diſeuiſes, and ſome in their hands. 


Wild, You know the Men if their Masquing Habits were off; 
they are the Muſick of, our Ambaſſadors Retinue: my proje& is 
to giveour Miſtreſſes a Serenade; this being the laſt evening of the 
Carnival ;-and to prevent diſcovery, hereare diſguiſes for us roo. — 

Bell. 'Tis very well; come Maskal help on with 'em, while they 
cune their Ioſtraments, | 

Wild. Strike up Gentlemen, we'll entertain 'em with a Song 
a Angliiſe, pray'be ready with your Chorus. 


F 2 SONG, 


An Evenings Love, . 


After the pangs of a deſperate Lover, "2 
When day- and night I have ſieh'd all in vain, wat 
Ab what a pleaſure it 6 to diſcover | | 
 Inhereyes pity; who cauſes my pain |: 

2+ + \ 
When with unkindeſs our Love at « ſkand is. , 
And both have puniſh'd oar ſelues withthe pain, p. 
Ah what a wad wy the tonch of her hand «s, ; 
Ahwhat apleaſure topreſs it again! 


3 
When the denial comes fainter and fainter, | 
And her Eyes-give what her tongue does deny, | 
Ah what a.trembling I feel when I venture, 
Ah what a trembling does uſher my joy | 


4+ 
When, with 4 Sigh, [he accords me the bleſſing, 
And her Eyes twinkle twixt pleaſure and pain 
Ah what a joy "tis, bejondall-expreſſing, "1130 ernhet 
Ah what a joy to bear, ſhall m: again! Po a Mg! 


Theodoſia aud Jacinta above, 


{ocnes throws dewn her Handkerchief 
with s Favonr ty dtoit, | 


Fac. Il Muſicians muſt be rewarded : there, ' Cavalier,” *tis to 
buy your filence. ——  Extunt Women fromabove. 
Wild; By this light, which at preſent is ſcarce an Oath, an. 
Handerchief and a Favour. i 
| Muſick. and Guittars tuning on the other fide of the Stage. 
Bell, Hark WWildblood, do you hear z there's more melody ; on my 
life come Spaniards have taken up this Poſt. for the ſame defign, 
Wild. 11! be with their Cats- guts immediately, 
Bc}. Piithee be patient; we ſhall loſe the ſport elſe. 
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Don Lopez #44 Don Melchior diſgnis'dwith Servants, 

and Miſicians on thi other ſides | 

Wild, Tis ſomeRival of yours or mine, Bellamy ? for he addie(- 
ſes to this Windows. . 


Bell: Dama him 


, ler's faif on then, 


The two Spaniards andiheEnglilh feht - tht Spaniards are bea- 
ff 


ten off the Stage ;, the Muſicians on both ſides and Servants; 
fall confi 


»ſediy one over the other, They all get off, only Mas- 
kal remains upon the ground. | 


Mask. riſing. So, al''s paſt, and I am ſafe: a pox on theſe fight- 
ing Maſters of mine, to br1 


ng me into this danger with their Va-- 
lours and Magnanimiries, When I £0 a Seren:ding again with '<m, 
Il give 'enr leave to make Fiddle-ſtrings of wy ſmall Guts, . 
To hits Don Lopez, FER. | - 
Lop, Who goes there ?_- PD 
Mask. * Tis. Don Lopez by.his voice, . + 
Lop. The ſame, apd by., you.s you ſhould belong to my txo- 
Eneliſþ Gheſts, Did you hear ng, tumult hereabours ? 
. Mask, I head aclaſhing of. Swords, and Men a fizhring. . 
p 


Lop.T had my ſhare in't3 but how. came you here ? 
AMask. I came hith 


er by my Maſters order, to ſee if you were in : 
any danger, | 
Lep.-Bnthow couldhe imagine [was in any ? 


Mask. *'T $all one for thag, Sir, he knew it, b/—Heaver, what 
was 1 agoing to ſay, I had like co havediſcover'd all !. 
p. 


Lop. I find there is ſome ſecret in't3 and you dare not truſt me, 
Mask, If you will (wear on. your Honor to: be very ſecret, I will 
qellyes.: ! .. . 
Lop. As 1 


PF 


am a Civalier, and by my Beatd, I will, 
Mask. Then, in few words, heknew it by Aſtrology, or Magick. 
Lop. You amaze me ! Is he c 


- | onverſane in 'the occult Sciences ? 
Mask., Moſt profoundly. 


Lop. Ialways thought him an ex'raordinary perſon ; but I could 
nz ver 1magine bus Head lay that way, 


Mas *. 


28 fn Ewecumys Love, 

' Mak, Heiſbewdme yeſterday in a Glaſs. a Ladies Maid at Zou: 
don, whom T well knew.z- and -with-wkom 1Tus'd to conveiſe on a 
Pallet in a Dfawing-room, while he was paying his Devotions to 
her Lady in the Bed-chamber. 

Lop, Lord, what a Treafurefora State were here ! and how much 
might we ſave by this man, in Forreiga Intelligence! * © 

Mask, And juſt now he ſhew'd me: how you were aſſaulted in 
the dark by Forreignets. | 

Lop, Could you gueſs what Countreymen * 

Mask. T imagin'd them to be Italians. 

WE. Notunlikely3 for they play'd moſt furiouſly at our back- 
cs; | a y ES ; 

Mak, 1will return to my Maſter with the good news of your 
ſaferyz but once again be ſecret ; or difcloſe ir'to none but friends. 
So there's one Woodcock more in the Sprioge, —E x1. 

Lop. Yes, Iwill ve very ſecret z for I will tell it only to one per- 
ſon 3 bur ſhe is a Woman. Iwilleo &areliz, and acquaint her with 
the skill of this rare Artiſt : ſhe is curious as all Women are 3 and, 
'tis probable, will defire to look intothe Glaſs ro ſee Dor Melchor, 
whom ſhe believes abſent. So that by this means, without break- 
ing my eathto him, he will be diſcover'd to be in Town, Then 
his intrigue with 7h:odoſe will come to light too, forwhich Aurelia 
will, I hope, diſcard him, and receive me, Iwill abort it inſtantly - 

Succeſs, in Love, on diligence depends g 

No lazy Lover e're attain'd his ends, Exit, 


rt. — 


—_— Xa ——.—_ 


2 ACT Ill. 
Emer Bellamy, Maskal. 


Zell, Hen, they were certainly Don Zepez, and Don Meh 
| chor with whom we fought ! 
' Mah. Yes, Sir. - *' 
Bell. And when you met Lopes, he ſwallow'd all you told him ? 
Mak, As greedily, asit it had been a new Saints miracle, 
Bell. 1 ſee "twill ſpread. © | 
Aask, And the fame of it will be of -aſe ro yon mA nexe 
| mour 


” 
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Amour : for the Women you know run mad after Fartune-tellers 
and Preachers, - fowl 1041207 27:68 > 
Bell.But for afl my bragging this Amour is not yet worn off. find 
conſtancy, and once a night come naturally upon-a-man -tgyards 
thirty : only we ſer a face on'r 3 ant! call our ſelves uncopſtifit + for 
our reputation. | | 

Mask. But, what ſay the Stars, Sir ? ig] bo, 

Bell. They move faſter than you imagine 3 for] haye got, me 
an Argol, and 'an Zxz/ifb Almanacks by help of which: in one half 
hour, I have learnt to Cant with an indifferent' good grace: Con- - 
Twunition, Oppeſition, Trine, Square, and Sextile, are now no longer / 
Bug-beats to me, Ithank my Stars for't YT. 


Fxter Wildblood. 


Monfieur Fi/dblood, ini good time } What, you have been - 
taking pains too, todivulge my Talent ? _._ 
Wild, Soſucceſsfully, that ſhortly there will be go talk in Town + 
but of you, only: another Mitacle' or' two, and-kſharp:Sword, and 
ou'ſtand fair. for a new'Propher; {7 os 0 

Bell. But where did you'begin to-blowthe Trumpet ? 

Wild. Inthe Gaming-houſe: wherel found moſt of the Towne 
Wits3 the Profe- Wits Playing, and rhe Verſe- Wits Rooking. 

Bell!* Allforts of Gamefſters ate ſo ſuperſtitious, that I. need nor 
doubt of my Reception there, | 

Wild. From thence I went to the-latter end of -a Comedy, and 
_ whysper'd it to the nexr Man I knew, who had a Woman by - 

im, | | | 

Mak, Nay; then it went like a-Train of Powder, if once: they / 
had ir'by the end, | ; 

Wild, Like a'Squib-upon a Line, yfaich ic ran through one raw, 
and came back upon me in the next: at:my going out, I met a knot 
of _—_ who were formally liſtening ta, one who was relating 
it: but he told the ſtory ſo ridiculouſly, with bis Marginal Notes 
upon it, that I was forc'd rocantradift him, mo 

Belt. *T was diſcreetly done. ; 

Wild. T, for you, but not for me Whar, ſays he,waſt ſach Bo- 


racho's as you, take upon youto villify a Man of Science? I tell 
; | you, 


30 Yn Protuings Lowe, - 
you,he'sof my intimateacquaintance, 2nd T have known him lone; 
for a prodigious perſon — When I ſaw my Dos {o fierce, I thought 
it nor wilds roquartel for ſofliglit aniatter-25, your Reputation, 
2nd (abwith drew ot mon nog ge ww 
iBeR;-A-pox of your ſuccels'!-now:ſhall I have my Chamber be- 
ſieg'd to morrow morning : there will be no ſtirring- out for mez 
but I muſt be fain to rake up. tlitie Qdeſtions'ina.tlefe Cane, or a 
Beoging-box, aethey do Charny-inPrifons. :) +14! 1 
74. *Faich, T cannot help” what.your. Learning - bas' brought 
youro--GH in, afid:ſtady 3 1'foreſce.you wil haye but few Holi- 
days: -inthe mean time: 11 not fail:toygive the World:an account 
of your indowments, Farewelz :I'J to-the Gzming-Houſe, | 
. i185 Exit Wildblood. 
' Mask, O, Sir, hfre is the rarefF;adveature, ani which is more, 
come home to yo X 
"Bell; What ight?” "PALM \ he TY” 
Mask. A fair Lady and her, Woman $ wait in the outer room to 
ſpeake with yag 5d in 5:31 vin 1g i 1B 
Bell. Bur/howkhow yowſhe is/fairf.! +11) #1 gs bo 
Mask. Her Woman plucktup her'Vgil;when ſhe ſpake, tome , 
ſo that having ſeen Fer:this;Evening, I,«now' her Miſtieſs to. be 
Donna Autelia, Coulinto yaur Miſtreſs Theodeſpa, and . who lodges 
in the ſame -Houſe with'herz the «anfs a Star or twp, I:warrant.you; 
_ Bell. 'My whoke: Conſtethationjs; at hes ſervice: butwhar is ſhe 
ora Woman? . 93513 00:99; | 
Mask. Faifedouph;asBeatrix ligs:told me;but (afficiently imper- 
tinent.- SKe is one of thoſe -Ladies: who.make ten viſits in an atter- 
noon; and entertain her they ſee, with ſpeaking ill of the laſt from 
whom they parced:ran Few words; 1he: 1s one, of the.. greateſt Co- 
quette'sin Madri7: and to ſhow ſhe is one, ſhe - cangor ſpeak: ren 
words withobit fome-affeGedphraſe'tHatis in faſhion; IP S228 
Bell, * For my parc I. can fuffer any.,-\impertinence from a- Woman, 
provided ſhe be handſom: my buſineſs s wich her Beauty, not with 
her Morals-{' let. her Canfeſſor look to them. | C 
Aask, | wonder whatſhe has to. ſay-ro you * "RS 
Bell, 1 know not; but 1 (wear for fear Tſhould be gravelFd, 
" M:sk. Ventureout of your depth,and plunge boldly, $irz I war- 


ranc you will (wim, 
| Bell, 


% 
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Bell, Do notleayeme 1 charge you but whea Ilook mourn- 
_ ies you pay! me owe. : i! : >; 


Enter Aurelia and Camills- 


Mask, Here they are already | [Aurelia plucks wp ber Yail, 

Avr, Howaml dreſt to night;Comide 21 15,90 thing diſorcer'd 
a my Head ?' *:. 

Cam, Not the leaſt hair, Madam. + 

Avnr, No? let me ſee : give me the Counſellor of the Graces. 

- Cam, The. Connfellor of the Graces, Madam * 

v "Mae, 'My Glas I mean: what will you never be ſo IO 
as to underſtand refin'd Laogudge © e 


Cam, 'Madam ! 
(Aur. Madam me no. Madaw, but learn to 'retreach your 


words 3 and ſay Mam, as Yes Mam, and No Mam, as other 
Ladies Womendo. : Madam! 'ris a year in pronouncing. 

Car. Pardon me Madam. An Madera + fo wh 

Axr. Yet again ignorance: par-don Madatn, ty » Whit 4 

ſiper fluity is rok gy how cancht ſweeter the Cadence is, 
parn me Man ! and for your Ladyſbip, your Ro 
Our ypor'e, what a farious indigence::of Ribonds e-wpon 
my Head ! This dreſs is a Libel ro: my Beauty; a mees Lam- 
poon, Would any one-thac_had: the leaſt revenue of common 
ſenſe, have done this* 

Cam. Mam,the Cavalier approaches your Laſhi I 

Bell, to Mask, Maskal, pump che Woman y' and ſee if you can 
diſcaver” auything)to favemy credits | 

' Aw; Ot uponit 3 now! fhould (peak 1 wane afferance. 

Bel. Madam, . VEIIEI you meant. to honor me with your 
Commands. * ' 

!: #gr-/T believe, Sir you wonder at my confidencein this viſit : 
butl may be excus'd for waving a lictle modeſty to know the 
of the-age: 

Zeb. I wiſh my $kill weremote to ſave you, Madam, 

© Awr./ Sir, you are anunfit: judge of your own merits: formy 
own part I confeſs I have a furious/inclination for the occult Sci-: 


ences z bur at preſent *tis my misforrune— \ [[Sighs. 
G belt. 


3. An Evenings Love, 

-- Bell, But why'that figh; Madam ? 

Avr. You might ſpare me the ſhatne of: eeling you; fince P 
am wy you can divine my thoughts: [ will therefore tell you 
nothin 

Bull. What the Devil will become of me now ! [ Aſfede. 

- Hut, You may give me an Eflay'of your banen}? by deela- 

ring co-me theſecrer-of mythoughts; ©! / -_ ? c:: 

Bell, IfT know your thoughts , Madam, 'ris in vain for you to 
diſguiſe chem to me: therefore as you ender your own ſatisfaRi- 
on, lay them open without baſhfulneſs, 

Axr, I beſfeech you let us paſs over! that chapeer, for Fam- 
ſhame-fac'd to thehaſtpoint: 'Siacerherefore cangot par oftny 
modeſty, ſuccor it, and tell me what E cfink;'!- ' 

Bell, Madam, Madam, that baſhfulneſs maſt be 'kid-afide: 
not but that I know your buſineſs and will if. you 
pleaſe, unfold ic ro-you atl, immediate 
p Anr.' Favour 'meiſs far; I befeech you Mrs for [furioudy de- 

re ite: ; 

Belt; But chen Imoſt call ephpſoce you a moſt dreadful i 
rit, with-Head npon Head, and Horns upon Horns : thereh 
conſider how: you can'engure-ir, | > | 

 A#r; This is furioull Facious3 but racher they fail. of My Cx- 
peRtances, [TH mn Nance. 

: Felli” Well rhen; I fidd1 you. will float meto this unlawful, 
| and abominable act Ro Conjuration : remember the bo: is os 


por pee Teſpoule the cime alſo, > 114 
Bell, Tſee whena Woman has.a mind. ROY IO never or kong 
af a fin, Pox bn her, whar ſhall I'do 7——= Well Elt:cel.you 


. yeur thoughts, Madam burafter that expe&tno farther (eryice 


from me z for *is your confidence muſt make my Art ſuece(s-: 
| ful:——Well; you are obſlinate then 4 1 maſt: tell you.-your 
thoughts? _ 

Aur, Hold, hotd, Sir, Tam content to pas over that chapter, 
rather than be depriv'd of your aſſiſtance, 

Bell. 'Tis very well; what need theſe circumſtances between 
vs tivo* Confels free'y, isnot Love your buſineſs 7 - | +; + 

Avr, You have couch'd me tothe quick, Sir. 


Rell, 
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. Zell, La youtherez you ſee I knew it; nay,['ll cell-you more, 
'tis a man you love, . | 
Aur, O prodigious Science ! I confeſs I love a man moſt fu- 
rioully, to the Jaſt point, Sir, _.. 
Bl. Now proceed Lady, your wiy is open I am refolv'd 
I'll not4ell you aword farther, -. , | | | 
Aur, Well then, fince I muſt acquaine you with what you 
know much better than my ſelf, I will tell you I loy'd 2 Ca- 
valier, who was noble, young, and handſome, this,Gentleman 
is ince gone for Flanders; now whether he has preſev'd his 
paſhon' inviolate or not ,- is that which cauſes niy wquietude. 
_Bell;.-Trouble not your ſelf, Madam ;' he's as conſtant as a 
Romance Heros, | 
- #7. Sir, your good news has raviſh'd moſt furiouſly 3 but 
that I may have a confirmation of it, I beg, only, chat you 
would lay your Commands upon his Gexzas, or Ides t0 appear 
to me thjs night, thae-I may have my (enrence from his mouth. 
This, Sir, I know is a flight effect of your Science, . and yer 
will inftgizely oblige me. | 
. Bell. What the Devil does ſhecall a flight effeR !-[Aſode. ] 
Why Lady, do yan confider what you ſay? you defire meto 
ſhew you a man whom your ſelf confeſs ro bein Flanders, .'- + 
 A#*r. To view him ina Glaſs is nothing, I wonld ſpeak with 
him in perſon, I mean his-7dea, Sir. x 
Bell. I bat Madam, there is a vaſt Sea;betwixt us and Flaz- 
ders 3 and Water is an Enemy, to Conjuration: A Witches Horſe 


- 


Jon Rag, when he engers into Water, retutns into: a bottle of 
ay agan, "AY 2:52 that 2 73 t9 
Asr. Bur, Sir, I am not ſoill a Geqg#gpher; or to ſpeak more 
properly; a Chorographer, as not to; know there is a. paſſage by 
Land from hence co Flanders, [7 =T 
Bel That's true, Madam, but Magick Works in a dire line; 
Why ſhould you think the Devil: fuch an Aſs'to' go about 2 
'sad he'll not ſtir aſtepout of his road for you or any man,” _; 
Aur, Yes, for a Lady, Sir 3 I hope he's a perſon- chat wants 


not that civility for a Lady: eſpecially a Spirit that has the ho- 


« £ 


: 


nor'to belong to you, Sir,..'. | 


G 2 *- _ 


."Beff, 'Bor that batter he's yout Setvam, Madany; but his edu- 
cation has been in thefire, and he's naturally an! enewy''to' wi- 
cet I affure you. | $223S0E6: vc? DO," 

Aur, I beg his pardon for forgetting his Antipathyz but it 
imports net mach;/:Sir's for Thave lately receiv'ds Lerter From 
my Servant, that he is yer in Spainys and Rays-for a wind in- 
St. Sebaftians, ' rin | nant Wars love 4 

Beff. Now Fam loſt paſt allredemprion. — Mahal, 
muſt you be ſmickering after Wenches while I am in ealamicy £ 


Mark. fe maſt be he, T'Viventare on'r, [aſ6de.} Ni s 
complaining to- my -ſelf-of the condition of psor Doh Metchey, 
who you know is windbound at $t. Sebaſtians. abc 

Bel. Wagyes impudent Villain, maſt you offer cottame him- 
puablickly, when T have caken/ſo mach 'care' ts conceal hin all 
ciSWWRP: 2) 1G ins nt 0 00 nm matt 3000 nt | 

- Aur, Mitigate yonr diſpleaſure T beſeech you; and without 
making farther teſtimony of ir, gratify iy expeFances, 

Bell: Well, Madam, fince the Sea hindets rior, you ſhaft haw# 
2 little more amoroufly if' you pieaſe, Good, Now favour 
mewith your hind, - * ws | ad 
Awr. Is it abfolutely necefſary you thould oY my hand chas? 
Bell, Foriouſly neceſſary, T aſſvre you, Midam3 for now 1' 
take poſſeſſion of it it the name of the 1d4s of Don 11chr. 
Now, Madam, Famfartherto /defireof you, ro write'a Nore to 
his Genius, wherein-you defire him tooppietr, aid this, we Mea 
of Art, call a Compa@ with the 1dc's. 70 

Ar. [tremble furioufly. - | 


Belt Give meyout hand, FN! puide ay [7hvy write, 
= to Cam. Now, Lady mine, what think you of my, Ma- 
# 4 WS. f Ui IOC | ie 


| Cam. Tthink Iwould not (eve him for the wotld: ny, if he 
can know our thoughts by looking on vs, we Women are Hy 
pocties to little putpoſe, 

Mah. He can'do thar'atd more; for by cafting hiseyes' bur 
once uponthem, he knows whether they we Maids, better than 
a whole Jury of Midwives. 


Cam, 


' Or. .TheiMock-dfrokeger. 15: 
© Cam. Now Heaven defend me from him. 
Mask, He has 2 certaindmall Fannlier which he carries ill a- 


bour him, that never fails to make diſcovery, 
Cam, Set, they: have done wricing 3 notaword more, forfear 


heknowsmy voice, |! TP | 
Ball. "One thing'+I: bad forget, Midamy you - maſt ſubſcribe 
your nane'tor.-:: 03 vo” 07 ; 19h 1007 199961 " 
Aur, There'tis 3 farewel Cavalier, keep. your promiſe, for T' 
expettie/farioufly; > -- T , | | 
Cars, It he ſees me I am undone. [Hiding her face, 


Bell. Camitha't ©; Fo 4 

* Cate." Starts and fſeritls. Ah he tras found me; 1 am tuin'd ! 

Bll,*'Yow hide your Faces in vain 4 forl.ſevioto your Heart: - 

Cam. Then, ſweet Sir, have pity on my frailtyy for it my 
Iady has the leaft inkling of whar we did- laſt night, the poor - 
Conchima will bereua dawiy, ' Ex aftarber Ladye. 

Mask; Wel\, Sir, how like-yot! your new Profefiion 2: 

- Belt. Wokld I wete well quit ofi't 3- 1 fiven all ovets -- 

- Ads hb; - But what faine-heafted Devils youts are that will-not- 
goby Water? Are they all Lawraſb5ye Devilsy of the brood of - 
Tyber! arid Grimallia, that they date' not were theirfeet *- 

Bell, Mine are honeſt Land- Devils,. g60d: phiw Poor-Pofts, 
that beat upon the hoof forme : but ro-4eve their labor, here- 
take this, and in ſore diſgaiſe deliver it to Pon Mckchor, 

Mark; 1'll ſerve it upon hitm-within this hour, when he- ſal-:- 
lies buf x6/his -Affignarion with Theodsſis > 'tis- bar-counter feir- 
ing my voice alittle z for- he cannot know - me in the datk,.. 


But let me ſee what are che-words#. ' '*7! -21 127 - [| Reid, 


Bae alckany ile Mphucif Love hve ny pore yo 
Spirit, T conjure you to appeer- this night bifore me: you may 
1 iefs the w—_ ' wy palſamms, fonce-it bar. fort'd mi to hiv: 
io raep#tſros ar: "but wo ee Which reſembles you can-fright « 
{0 or eee 4s 5" Abrefia,' 
Beff. "Well, Farr glad there's' one poitit gain'd3 for by this 
mibans he will be Rindied do.night from entertaining Th:odeſia,« 
Pox on him, is he here again? : 


*ntey.- 


6 \ Ho Brinn Lo, 


' ” 
[ 
| s 4 


e 


. les. Cavalier inglecT Sali ſeeking you: I have a Pre- 
ſent in my Pocket for you; readit by your Art and-takeir. 
- Be. :Thas:k cquld do cafily;—but to.!ſhew- you Iam .gene- 
rOUS, ril none of your Preſent; bh you think-I am merce- 
" 
Alon, Iles you will fay now 'tis ; fome Aftrological queſtion 
and fo 'tizperh aps. 
Zell. I, tis the Devil of a queſtion without diſpme?- SD 
Alon. No, 'riswichin diſpute: 'tis a certain difficulty is the 
Art 314 Problem-which you and I will diſcuſs 5 wich the 'arpu- 
ments| en: both ſides. -- 
: 'Befl. At this time I am-not; problemarically irs; L have a 
Homone of<C Cpencrnpes me,and _ conccadiet n Mad.” 
"Hlon:. . diſculs adietle.... 
Bell, on -yqtr :fayour,: I'll. noe 1ifrulſe, for] fo by the 
Stars; chac if-T diſpurtero-day,; 1 am infallibly- cluearened, tabe 
thought ignorant all my-life afcer,. -. !'. 
Alos. Well, then,; well-bur «lt ogg rogecher, Ra 
- deft Daughters Nativity.-/ -»- fac: 
_: Bill,” Nativity [=—=-; >; ti ene om . 
Alen, I know-what you would. ſay how, —_ aha. wants 
the Table of -Direionfor the five 'Hylegyacalls; the Aſcen- 
ns Medium Celi ,Sun, Moon; ad.'Soxs : ; but. we U take. it as 
A088 3 ©: ; 27 \ 
(BO. Never tell 1 me that, addr 
Aler. I know what you would ſay again, Sir, - | 
Bel. Tis wellyoudo, for I'\-be {worn I do not fc. 
: Alon, You would ſay, Sir— | 
aBell, | fay,Sirz theresno do-doing without the Sun andMoon, 
and all chax, Sir. Add ſa-you'may make :ulſe : of:your Paper for - 
your occaſions, * Come to a man of Art without [Tears it, 
N the Sin'and Moon, and all that, Sir 
00s NY ue __ this ſhall break. no-(quares berwixe us, 
"Sb MFIs - {Gathiraap: the etl 


| Iknow 
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know what, you. would (ay now, that Men of parts are ay. 
cholericky I know it by wy ſelf, Sir. 3: : + 


[He goesto match the Papers 


, 


Puter Don Lopez; 


; up, Don Alonzo in my Houſe.! this is-2 mo happy OPPOr- 
tunity to fur my-other deſign in execntion for if-1 can per- 
ſwade him to beſtow his Daughter on Don Aelchvr, 1 thall 
ſerve, my Friend, though - againſt his will - - and when Anrelis 
ſees the cannot be his, perhaps the will accept my Love. . 
4/ov. I warrany. you, Sir, ''tis all/piec'd-- right; both top, 
fides, 3nd bettomsy for, leok-you; Sir, here was Ala:boran, and 
there Cor Seorpii - 
Lop. Don Alonzo, 1am happy wſce you underwy roof-! and 
ſhall rake ic 
Alop, F know. wharyon wouldſay,, Sit. ahay thonghTamyour- 
neighbay, this is che $4} time have been here, {| To Bellamy: 
—— Bur, come, Sir, by Don Lopez his permiſſion ler us return to 
. onr Nativity, 
Bell, Would choi. Feat there i in thy Mother's Belly-agaio.. 
# 4 78 


by But Sconer « to Alowze: 

Alon. Tt needs not. Senner ; I'll ſuppoſe your Compliment; ® 
your would ſay that your Houſe and all things in it are at my ſer- 
vice: : butler us proceed without his inzertuptions .!, 

' Bell. By no meags,. Si 3-this Cavalier.is come-on purpoſe to» 
perform We ciyVities.of  his-Hauſe $9, youk 1» Wt 0K 

Alen., Put, £00d Sirm— b 

Babe I know whar you would ſay, Si 

\ | Exeunt Bellamy and Maxkal, 

19hs No matier 7 let him 892 Sir 4 have long defir'd this op- 

portunity to move a Sute' to you in..the; behalf of. a friend -of 
mine.: if you pleaſe to-altow-me he hearing of it, - 

Alon, With all my hezrr, Sir, 

Lop. Heis aperſonof Worth apd Veitue, and is jnfiantely am- 
bitious of the Honour ——1 , 

Alen, Of being knowatowe ; Tunde: Rand you, Sit. 


Lops - 


\ 


Rnd 


| WITS hoe 
38 An Ruexnigs Love, \_ 
© flap; cre —_—_ wich Fyownmaeny, which 
'I begof you a ſecond _ ko .* 
ates; [ am dumb, Sir, 
Lop. This Cavalier of om I was ſpeaking, is in Love. 
Alon. Satisfy your (elf;Sir, I'll not interrupt you, 
Lop. Sir, lam (atisfied of your promiſe. 
Alon, Tf (peak one hp lo mote; rhe: Deviltahofhee Feok 
when you pleaſe; / ©: 717: 
Lop."Tam going, Siry — (is + 
.. #lon{i You need not cetkitn twice tome to be fi ent : ; rough 
rake it fomeſhar i{vf you tobermrord i 
© Lou" Thiseremadl old!Man will makememad. [4fde. 
_Mivn, . Why when do:you'begin,Sir © How long: inuilt ain 


_ wait for you'? pray make an endof what you have to ſay quick- 


Ws | that I may ſpeak in myYurti/too, + * 1 
Lop. This Cavalieris in Love —— =-- 

-hys,l Yourold:me 1, arg ſpetk Oracles, 
ire you require" thik Arie xttedicon's 7 Stker termi ſhare theralk 
wick you; or I am 

Lop. W by, = lam almoſt made to tell you, and you wil not 
ſefferme;!': l 462 vil (11 $3971 JI9AT 55 

>" Now Will you neyer have done, Sir, I muſt 2 you Sir, 


you have tatled long enough3/an@ 'tisnow gdb! rs to hear 

me ſpeak; Here's a Forrent of words indeed; y impetns 
diecydi, will you thver have done? + {i 
Lop. I emer». Fo M ef 

22 94 #exr-Sprech of Liopet, ant nixt of Alorzo's; with 

both their Replits;' are 14:8+-foi err at FW th vnfice 


their voices by little and it they bal, and ame up 

cleſe to ſhoulder oe avather's " | 
- Lop, *Ph@ge's one Dot-XMelchor KIA a Friend _ _ 
qenaaods mine; hat & de ve with yout'\ Eideſt 


.Paughrey Downe The , 19 
_ ar the t 2 nn 6f's Mhitoſopicr, Pagb T 
ſame time, I te videam, Speak that Imay know thee; now if 
-youtake:away: he poiverof- g from me 
[ Both pauſe « littte, rhex; ſpeak ab api. 
Zop. Vil ry rheiLangwage of the: Law; fure the Devit* can- 


nor 
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not out-talk that Gibberiſh For this Don Melchor of 
Madrid aforeſaid, as premuſed, I requeſt, move, and ſupplicate, 
that you would Give, Beſtow, Marry, and give in Marriage, this 
your Daughter aforeſaid, to the Cavalier aforeſaid not yer, 
thou-Devil of a Man thou ſhalt be filent —— 
| [Exit Lopezranning, 
- Alon; At they Oh; howT hate, abominate, detcſt and abhor, 
ſame time with{ theſe perpetual Talkers, Diſputants,” Contro- 
ez bis fre of and Duellers of the Tongue! But, on 


Speech, and afterrhe other fide, if ic be not permitted to pru- 
Lopez # rux dent Men co ſpeak their minds, appoſitely, and 
to the purpoſe, and in few words If, I ay, the prudent 
muſt: be Tongue-ty'd; then ler Great Nature be deſttoy'd 5 
tet the order ot all things be curn'd topſy-tarvy 3 let the Gooſe 
devour the Fox; let the Infants preach to their Great Grand- 
fires, let the tender Lamb purſue the Wolf , and the Sick pre- 
ſcribe ro the Phyfitian, Let Fiſhes live upon dry.Land, and the 
Beaſts of 'the Earth inhabit'in the Water, TO 
Let the fearful Hare——on- | 


Enter Lopez with a Bel, andrines it in his Ears. 


Alon. Help, help,murder,murder,murder.ſ Exit Alon, runving. 
There was no way but this croberid of, him, 


- 


Enter 4 Servant, 


Serv, Sir, there are ſome Women wichout in Maſquerade g 
and, I believe, perſons of .Quality , who are come to play 
here, | | ry 

Lop. Bring 'em in with all reſpeR. 


Enter again the Servant, after him Jacinta, Beittix, 
avd other Eadits and Gentlemen x, all Maſqued, 
Lop. Cavaliers, and Ladies, you are welcome: I wiſh I bag 
more company to entertain you : Oh, here comes one 
ſooner than I expected. 


H Enter 


40 nr Evenings Lave; | 


\% 
— 


Epter Wildblood and Maskal,” 


Wild, T have ſwept your G:ming-houſle, y'faith, Fcce penum. 
| [ Shows Gold. 

Lop. Well, here's more to be had of theſe Ladies, if ic be 
your fortune. k | 

Wild. The firſt Stakes I would play for, ſhould be their Yails 
and Yiſor-Masques. | 

Fas, to Beat. Do you think he will not know us ? 

Beat, If you keep your deſign'of paſſing for an 4frigas, - 

Fac, Well, now Lihall make an ab(pluce zrial of him s for, 
being thus incogniza, I ſhall diſcover if he make Love to any of 
yoy, As for the Gallantry of his Serenade, - we will not be in- 
debted to him, for we will make him another wich our Guic- 


we 9 T1! whiſper your iatention.to the Servanc, who ſhall 
deliver it to Don opts. [Beatrix whiſpers to the Servant; 
Serv. to Lopez. Sis, the Ladies have commanded me to tell 
you, that they are willing, before they: play, to preſent you with 
a Dance and to give you an Eſſay of their Guitars. 
Le, They much honor me. | $93 


4 DANCE. 


After the Dance the Cavaliers take the Ladies, and Court they, 
Wikdblood lakes Jacintas | 


Bild. While yon have been Singing, Lady,Phave been Pray- 
wg: I mean, that your Face and Wit may, not prove equal to 
our Dancing for, if they be,there's an heart gone aſtray. to my 
koovledg: OED 
ac. It you pray againſt me before you bayeſcen me, you'll 
cule-me x? bo you have look'd on me. - , 


Wild. Tbelieve I (hall have cauſe to do-ſo, if your Beauty be 
« killing as Timagine ic, © 


k 


Fac, 
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Fac, *'Tis true, I have been fatter'd ina my own Countrey, 
with an opinion of a little bandſomneſs ; but, how it will paſs in 
Spain is a queſtion: 

Wild. Why. Madam, Are you not of Spain ? 

Fac, No, Sir, of Morocco: I only came hither to ſee ſome of 
my Relations who are ſetled here, and tuin'd Chriffiens, ſince the 
expulfion of my Countreymen the Moors, 

Wild, Are you then a Mahoretan ? 

Fac. A Muſullman at your ſervice. 

Wild,. A Muſullwoman (ay you ? I proteſt by your voice 
I ſhould have taken you fora Chr;fian Lady of my acquaint- 
_ | 
Fac. It ſeems you are in love then: if fo, I have done with: 
you, [ darenot inyade the Dotninions of another Lady, e- 
ſpecially in a Countrey where my Anceſtors have been ſo unfor- 
runate. 

Wild. Some little liking I might have, but that was eoly 1 

ing-dew, 'tis drawn up by the Sun-thine of your Beauty - 
I fidd your Africa» Capid is a much ſure Acher, then ours of 
—_ Yet would I couldſee you ; one look would ſecnte yoor 
vioty. 

Fac. T'll reſerve my Face to gratify your imagination with 
it, make whit head you pleaſe, and ſet it on my Shou!- 

ers 
Wild. Well, Madam, an Eye; a Noſe; or a Lip ſhall break no 
ſquares: the Face is but a ſpans breadth of Beauty ; and 
- re chiere is ſo much beſides, F'll never ſtand with' you for 
that. | - 0 

Fac, But, in carneff, Do you loye me ? 

Wild. I, by Alhz. doL; moſt extreamly : you have Wit in 
abundance, you Diarice:to. a 'Miracle, you Sing like an Angel, 
and I believe you look like 2Chembim. Wee 

Fae, And canyon be conſtant: tome. * 

Wild By Mahonzet,can L;. 5 T0 

Fac, You (wear like'a Terk, Sir ; but, take heed: for our Pro- 
phet is a ſevere puniſher of Promiſe-breakers, 

Wild. Your Prophets a Cavalier -1 hohor your Prophet 


and his Law, for providing ſo well. for us Lovers. in the 
H 2 other 


a> _ yy Birney tows ow 


othet: W6Ad; BlackEyes, and Prath” Maidenheads -eyery.diy ; 
go-thy way little Mebime; Ty faith thou ſhale: have my good! 
word. Bur, by his fayour Lady, give me leave to tell you, that 
we of the Uncircumtiſed, inacivil way, as Lovers, have ſome- 
what the advititage of yout Muſulman... * * 
+: Fac... Dhis' Company are rejoyn'd, and ſer to plays we muſt- 
go to 'em : Adieu, and'\when 42A coy to throw a» 
way, beſtowit on your - aa gage | 
[she goes to the company, 

” . Wild.- This Lady Fatyma pleaſes me moſt infinizely : now am 
I got athong the Homets;the, Zrerys; and:ithe Bexcerrages, Hey, 
what work will the Wildbloods make among the Cias, and the 

'#of the Arabians! *. 7 11 oh 34 4 TH 2 op 

Beat, to-Jac, Falſe, of true Madam ? 

Fae, Falfe as Hellz but by. Heaven Viific him'for't: Have 
you the high-running Dice about you? 

: Beat, Tg&br them on purpoſe; Madam. :| 

: Fac: \Y oWfhall ſee me wih all their Money 3 addukea hes þ 
dons P]}-return'in 'my own rerfon, and ask him for the Mo- 
ney which he promis'd me. 

Beat. 'Twill put him upon aftreight to be ſo ſurpriz: d: [bt 7 
ler us to the Table, the' corpany ſtays: for us: 


>:Clocnping f fe" 
| Wild, Whati is the Ladies Game, Sir ; 

Lop, Moſt commonly they ue Raffle. That is, to throw 
with three Dice, till Duplers and a chancebe thrown, and the 
higheſt" Doplets'wins;; Except you throw: Jn and In, which is 
call'd Raffle z and that wins all, 

Wild. I underſtand*ir #- Come, Lady, .us'no:matrer hat 5 
_—_ the panes _— my hearr, is gone already.” [To Jacinta, 

:' {They play : und thereſt by couples. 

Wild. Solhave: 2 200d Chance; to! Quaters and/2 Sice..! . .: 

' Fas. Two Sixes and ifPrey Wingit SS meeps: the Honey. 

Wild, No matter , I'lltry my fortung ance: again 24 what have 
I hereto Sixes 'and'3 Quarter! #2420 hundred Piſtols dnrbar 


throw. Nl! 
Fac. Itake yougSt4—8eanigthe tigh ruin Dice _ 
-P4t;: Here Madame bs Cl yoihivo rs ot | b 


1! £ 'F | Res 
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Fac. Three Fives 1 have won you, Sir, « ' 

. Wild, 1, phe pox take me tor't, you have won me: it would 
never have vex's meto have loſt my Money to a Chriſtian z but 
to a Pagan, an Infidel, —— 

Mask, Pray, Sir, leave off while you have ſome Money. 

Wild, Pox of this Lady Fatyma! Raffle thrice together, I 
am our of patience. | | 

Mask.to him... Sir, Ibeſeech you if you- will loſe, to loſe ex 
Cavalier. 

Wild, Tol-de-ra, Tol-de-ra—Pox and curſe Tol-de-ra, &c. 
What the Devil did I meanto play withthis Brunet of Afrique?- 
[ The Ladies riſe. 


Wild. Will you begone already -Ladies'? 

Lep. You have won our Money 3 but however weareacknows- 
ledging to you for the honor of your company, 

Jacinta makes a-ſign of farewel to Wildblood, 

_ Wild, Farewel Lidy Fatyma.. [ Exeunt all but Wild, and Mask, 

Mask. All the company took notice of your concernment. 

Wild. 'Tis no matter 3 I do not love tofret inwardly, as your 
ſilent loſers do, and in'the mean time be ready to choak-for 
want of vent. . 

Mask, Pray conſider your condition a little a younger Bro- 
ther ina foreign ,Countrey, living at a high rate, your Money 
=." without hope of a ſupply, Now curſe if you think. 
000; | 

Wild. No, now I will laugh at myſelf moſt uomer&Hly - 
for my condition .is ſo ridiculous; that tis paſt curſing, The 
pleaſanr'ſt part of the adyencure is, that I have promis'd 30a. 
Piſtols to Facinta.:, but there is no remedy, they are now fair 
Fatyma's. & 
_  Mask. Fatymg| 

Wild. 1,1, acertain African Lady of my acquaintance whom 
you, know nor, * a6-hets og 
, Aaxke But who. is heze, Sir ! 


Enter Jacint2-avd Beatrix i» their own ſhapes: 


_ (Wild. Madam,,what, happy Star has'conducted you hither to 
night ! A thouſand Devils of this fortune ? - [Afide 
.* Fas 
4 w} My 


44 An Evenings Love, 
Fac, Twas told you had Ladies here and Fiddles 3 ſoT-exme 
 - partly forthe diyertiſement, and partly out of jealovfie, 
wild. Jealouſie! why fure you donotithink me a Pagan, an 
Infidel ? but the company's . broke :up :you ſee, Am'I to wait 
-npon-you home, or will you beſo kind to-take a hatd lodging 
with me to'night ? - - - 

Fac, You ſhall have the honor to lead me'to my Father's, 

Iild, No more words then, let's away to prevent diſcovery; 

Beat, For my part Ithink he has a mind to be rid of you. 

#il4. No:: but if your Lady ſhould want ſleep, 'ewonld 
ſpoil the luſtre of' her Eyes to morrow. There were a Con» 
queſt-loſt, 

Fac. 1 am apeaceable Princeſs, and content with my own, I 

, mean your Heart, and Purſez for the trath is, I have loſt my 
Money to night in Muſquerade, and am come to claim your 
prom le of ſupplying me. | 

' Wild. You make mehappy by commanding me: to morrow 
morning my ſervant ſhall wait vpon you with 30o Piſtols, 

Fac. Butl lefe my company with promiſe to return to play, 

Wild. Play on tick, and loſe the Indies, I'll diſcharge ir all 
'to morrow, 

Fac. Tonight, if you'll obligeme. | 

Wild. Maskal, go and/bring me 300 Piſtols immediately, 

Mask. Are you mad, Sir * te « 

Tild, Do you expoſtulate you raſcal ! how he ſtares! Tit 
be hang'd if he have not loſt my Gold at Play: if you have, 
confeſs you had: beſt, and perhaps Pl pardon you; but if you 

' do not confe(s, Fl haveno mercy : did youloſe it ? 
' Mask, Sir, *tis not for me to diſpute with you, 

Wild, Why then let metell you, you did loſe ir, 

Fac, |, as ſure as ere, he had ir. I dare ſwear for ' him: bur 
commend'meyou for a'kind Maſter,: that ean ler your Servinc 
play off 3o0o P.ſtols, without the leaſt ſign of anger ro him: ' 
a Beat. "Tis align he has a greater banck in' ſtore to 'comfore 
him. | 

Wild, Well, Madam, I moſt confeſs I have more then I will 
ſpezk of ar-this time 3 /but tilt you have given me ſatisfaQti- _ 


; Fac. 
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Fae. SatisfaRion 3- why are you offeaded, Si ? 

Wild. Heaven ! that you ſhould nor perceive it-in-me: Itell 
you I am mortally offended with you, | 

Fac. Sure 'tis impoſlible. 

Wild, You have conenothing I warrant, to make a man jea- 
lons: going out a gaming in Maſquerade, at unſeafonable hours, 
and loling your Money at play; that Toſs, above all, provokes 
me, | | 
Beat. I believe you's becauſe ſhe comes -to you. for more. 

[Afide. 

Fac. Is this the quarrel 2 I'll clear it immediately, 

Wild. 'Tis impoſit le yowſhould clear it; I'il ſtop my ears. 
if yau but offer it. There's to ſatisfaQtion in the point. 

Fac, You'll hear me ? 

Wild. To do this in the beginning-of an Amour, and to a 
jea!ous Servant as I'am , had I all the wealth of Pers, I would : 
not let go one Maravedis to you. 

Jac. To this Tanſwer uy | 
Fild, Anſwer nothing, for it will but enflime the quarrel 
betwixt us :. Imuſt come co my ſelf by little and little z and when : 
I am ready for ſatisfaQtion I will take ic : but at preſent.ic is nor 
for my honor to be friends, t 

Beat: Pray let us neighbor Princes interpoſe a little, 

Wild. When I have conquer'd, you: may interpoſe 3 but at: 
preſenc, the mediationof all Chrifexdom would be truitle(s, 

Fac, Though Chriſtendom can do nothing. with you,. yet I 
hope an African may prevail. Let me beg you for the ſake of : 
the Lady Fatyma, 

Wild I begin to. ſuſpetthat Lady Fatyma is no better than. 
the ſhould be. If ſhe be turn'd Chriſtian again I am undone. . 

Fac,; By Alba Lam afraid on't too: by Mahomet I am. . 

Wild. Well, well, Madam; any man may be overtaken with 
an Oath3 bur I nevermeancro performiit with her : you know as + 
Oiths are-to be kept with Infidels- But————— 


Jac, No, the loye.you-made was certainly a deſign of the cha» 
rity = had to reconcile thetwo Religions. There's ſcarce fuch 
anoth: 


Ladies. 


manin Erope tobe ſens. Apoſtle:to convety the Moer- 
| _ Wilde: 
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Wild, Faith I'would rather widen their: breaches than make 
'Em up. +: x08 Mat 7 

Fac. I ſee there's no hope of a reconcilement wich you and 
therefore I give it o'reas deſperate, 

Wild. You have gain'd your point, you have my Money , 
and I was only angry, becauſe I' did not know 'twas you who had 
It; OE'g 

Fac, This will not ſerve your turn, Sir3 what I have got, I 
have conquer'd from you, - 

Wild. Indeed you uſemelike one that's conquer'd; for you 
have plunder'd'me of all I had, 

Fac, lonly diſarm'd you for fear you ſhould rebell again 
for if you had the finews of War, 1 am ſure you would be flying 
our. 

Wild. Dare butto ſtay without a new Seryant -till I am fAuſh 
2pain, and [ will loye you, and treat you, and preſent you at 
that unreaſonable rate; that I will make you an example to all un- 
believing Miſtreſles. | 

ac. Well, I will try you once mores but you muſt make 
haſte then, that wemay be within our time , methiaks our loye 
is drawn outfo ſubtle already, that "cis near breaking. 

Wild. Iwill-have more care of it on my part, than the kind- 
red of anold Pope haveto preſerve him, nn 

Fac. Adieu; for this time I wipe off your ſcore. 

Till you're caughe-tripping in ſome new amour: ['Ex, Womey, 

Mask, You have us'd me very kindly, Sir, I thank you. 

Wild. Youdeſerv'd it, for not having alye ready for my oc- 
calions, A good Servant ſhould be no more without it, than 
a Soldier without his Arms, Bur prithee adviſe me what's to be 
done to get Facinta, 

Mask, You haveloſt her , or will loſe her by your ſabmit- 
ting: If we Mencould bur learn to value our fſelyes, we ſhould 
foon.take down-our Miſtreſſey from all their Altitudes, and 
make 'em dance after our Pipes, longer perhaps than we had a 
mind to'r, But I muſt make haſte, or I ſhall loſe De» 
KMelchor. 

Wild. Call Befamy,we'll both be preſcnt at thy enterprize : 
then 1'l! once more ro the Gaming-houſe with my — 

s Or 


Or,'T he Mock-4frrologer. 47. 
formy laſt'refuge-:.if T win, Thave Therewithal. to mallfy Fe: 


cinta, 


1f-Tthrow our, I'll beat it of with tuſfiog; ; It" 
And ſnatch the Money like a Bulli-Ruffio, | Excunt, 


A c T V. 
Bellamy, Wildblood, Mackall in a Vipor. 


Bell. Ere comes one, and in all robability i it muſt be Dor 
Melchor going to Theodof, 


Mak. Stand cole, and yon ſhall ſee me ſerye the 
Writ Ron him, 


21 f I 


' Enter Doh Melchor: 


Wild, Now, Maskall. 

Mak, Iſtay'd here, Sir, by expreſs order from the Lady 4- 
 relia, to deliver you this Note; Tod ro-defire you from her, c ro 
meet her immediately inthe Girden, 

Mel, Do.yon hear friend ! 
ek. Not a Syllable more Sir, I have perform'd my Orders. 
. Maskal retires tb his Maſters, 

ate He's gone; and'tis in vain'for me to look afrer him, 
W hat envious Devil has diſcover'd ro Aurelia that Iam in Town! 
it muſt be Do Lopez, who toradyance his own pretenſions to 
her, has endeayour'd to ruine mine, 

#11d, It works rarely, 

Ael, But Fam tefoly d tolee Axrelia3'if it be bur. ro defeat 
him, Exit Melchor. 

Wild, Let's make hafte after him T long toſee the end of 
this adventure, 

Mask. Sir, I think I ſee ſome Women coming yonder, 

Bell, Well 3 Ill leaye you to your KNEE while I pro- 
ſecure my own, 


[ Ii 11d 


- 97414, '1' warrant you have madean Afﬀignation to.inſtu@ ſome 
Lady inthe Mathematichs, rai ey 

Bef, 11 nottell you my deſign 3 becauſe if ie: does'nos ſac- 

ceed, youſhall not laugh at me: _. Exit Bellamy. 


Enter Beatrix 5 4nd Jacinta i» the Habit of 4 Mulatta, 


Wild, Let us withdraw a little, and ſee if they will come 
this way. { When, 

Beat. We are right, Madam, 'tis certainly your Engliſhman, 
and his Servant with him, But why this ſecond trial, when you 
engag'd to break with him, if he fail din the firſt ? 

Fac, *Tis true, he has been a little inconſtant , cholerick, 
or fo. . Rik FOERE 

Beat, And it ſeems you are not contented with thoſe Vices ; 
bat are ſearching him for more. This is the folly of a bleeding 
Gameſter, who will obſtinarely purſue a loſing hand. 

Fac. Ont'other fide,you would have me throw up my Cards 
before the Game be loſt: let me make this one more trial, 
when he has Money, whether hewill give it me, and then if he” 
fails — | 

Beat. You'll forgive him agen: 
| Fac, He's already in Purgatory $3 but the next offence ſhall 

t him inthe pit, paſt all redemption; prithee fins, to draw 
Fim nearer: Sure he cannot know me in this diſguiſe. 

Beat. Make haſte then, for I haye more Irons in the fire: 
when I havedone with you, I have another Affignation of my. 
Lady Theedefia's to Don Melchor, | 


SONG. 


N dim was the Even, andcleer was the Shy, 
. And the new budding Flowers did ſpring, 

When all alone went Amyntas and 1 

To bear the ſweet Nightingal ſing x 
T ſate, «nd he laid him down by me 5 

Bt ſcarcely his breath he conld draw; 
For when with « fear, he began to draw near, 
| He was duſÞ a with Aha hahaha! 


U i 
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2. 

He blaſt dio himſelf, and lay frilt for « while; > 
And his modeſty curb'd his defere x 

But ftreight ] convinc dal his fear with a ſmile, 
Which added new Flames to his Fire, 

0 Sylvia, ſaid he, you are cruel, 
To keep your poor Lover in awe ; 

Then once more he preſt with his band to my bref, 
But was daſh'd with A ha haha ha. 


T knew 'twas his paſſion ihe cass d all his fears 
And therefore I pitty'd his Caſe : 
1 whisper d him ſoftly, there's no body near, 
Andlaid my Cheek cloſets his Face: 
But as he grew bolder and bolder, 
A Shephtard came by us and [aw 3 " 
Andjnſt as our bliſs we brgan with a Kiſs, 
He laugh doutwith A haha ha ba. 


Wild, If you dare be the Sylvie, Lady, I have 'broaght yon 
a more confident Amyat as, than that baſhin] Gentleman in your 
Song [Goes to lay hold of her. 

Fac. Hold, hold 3 Sir, T am-only an Ambaſladreſs ſent you 
from a Lady, Thope you will not violate the Laws of Nations, 

Wild, I was-only- ſearching for your: Letters of Credence : 
bur merhinks with that// Beauty you «look, more like a Herauld 
that comes to denounce War to all Mankind ——- 

Fac. One of the Ladies in the Masque to night has taken a 
liking co you and ſent you by -me this Purſe of Goldy.in recom- 
pence of. that ſhe ſaw you:loſe. : = | 

Wild; 'And the expects in. return: of jt, that I (hall wait on 
her, T'lldo'r, Where lives ſhe ?. Fam deſperately in.love with 

er. | 
Fac. Why, Can you love her unknown ? 
Wild. 1 have a banik of Love, to ſupply every ones occa- 
| I 2  fions5 


_— -+ £-< 3M  & x CER [ 
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ſions 3 ſome for her, ſome for another, and ſome for you ; charge 
whar you will upon me, oo at ſight, and without queſti- 
oning who brouthethe Bill room oy A ee 

Fac, Heyday, You diſpatch'yout Miſtreſſes as faſt, as if you 
meant to over-run all Woman- kind : ſure you aim at zhe Uni- 
verſal Monarchy. 11% gm muy on hs g gt 
. Wild. Nowl think ob'r;:Ehave-a fooliſh fancy-to+ſend thy 
Lady a taſte of my Love'by'thee-. \. ++ +4 4 4 

' Fac, *Tis impoſlible your Love ſhould be ſo hamble, to de- 
ſcendtoa Mvulatta. 5 3 ETEÞ is | 

Wild. One would think ſo, but I cannot help it, Gad, I think 
the reaſon is, becauſe there's fomething more of fin in thy co- 
lour then if-ours, I:know not what's: the matter, but a Turky- 
Cock is. not more provok'd at Red, then I briſtle'at the fight of 
Black. Come, be kinderto-me,\ Young, and flip- an--opportuni- 
ty? *Tis an Evening loſt out:of your life, 

Fac. Theſe fine things: you have ſtidover-a thouſand times3 
your cold Compliment's che:cold:Pye of Love which you ſerye 
up toevery new gueſt whom you invite. 

Wild. Come; becauſe thou art very moving, here's part of 
the Gold, which thou broughr'ſt to corrupt me for thy Lady : 
ruth is, I had promis'daſumm to a Spaniſh Lady but thy 


' Eyes haveal/ur'« it from ime. Tt 
#c. You'll repent to morrow.” + 

- TWVid, Let to mortow ſtarve: -or provide for himſelf, as to 
night has donee tomortowis.a cheat in love, and I will not truſt 
it; i $7.1 £ ; TR. | 
'. Fac, T, but Heaventhat ſees all things —— 

Wild, Heaven thatdees all things,” will Gay noching': that is, 
all Eyes and no- rongue; E1 la lune & Hexeſtoiles, ——you know 


: 


” 


the Song. 
Fac. A poor flave as Fam ——- of 
Fil. It has been always my humour to:love :downward. I 
Love to ſtoop to thy prey,and:to; have nin my: power to Sowſe 
'ar when f pleaſe, When a man comitstoa great Lady, he lis. fain 
to approach her with fear and reverence 3 methinks there's ſome- 
thing of Godlineſs in'ts 7 1 Franks” 
: db) FA 1 | GY Ub TD ICS þ 


z | Fac. 


- 
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- Fac, Yetl cannot believe, but the meanneſs of my Habic 
muſt needs ſcandalize you, © 

Wild. I'll tell thee-my friend and ſo forth; that I exceeding- 
ly honour couiſe Linnen , *tis as proper ſometimes in an under 
Garment, as 2 courſe Towel is to rub and ſ{c:ub we, 

Fac, Now [ am altogether of the other fide, I can love no 
where but above me: methinks the ratling of a Coach and 
fix !{orſes, ſounds more eloquently, then the beſt Harangue a 
Wit could make me, 

Wd, Do you make no more eſteem of a Wit then ? 

Fac.* His commendations ſeive only ro make others. have 2 
mind to me; kedoes bur ſay Grace to me like a Chaplain, and 
like him is the laſt that ſhall falt on. He ought to get no more 
by it, then a poor Silk- Weaver does by the Ribbond which he 
works, tomake a Gallant fine, | 

Wild, Then what is a Gentleman to hope from you ? 

Fac. To be admitted to paſs my time with, while a better 
comes : to be the loweſt ſtep in my Stiir-caſe, for a Knight to 
mount upon him, and a Lord upon him, and a Marquels upon 
him, and a Duke uponhim, till I get as high s I can climb, 

Wild, For ought I fee, the Great Ladies have the Appetites 
which you Slaves ſhould haye3 and you Slaves the Pride which 
ought to be in Ladies, For, I obſerye, that all Women of your 
condition are like the Women'of the Play- houſe, ſtill Piquing 
at each other, who ſhall go the beſt Dreſt, and in the richeſt Ha- 
bits: till you work up one another by your high flying, as the 
Heron and Ferfalcon do, If you cannot out-ſhine your fellow with 
one Lover ;\you fetch her up with another : andin ſhort, all you- 
getby it is only co-put Finecy out of countenance 5 and to make 
the Ladies of Quality go plain, becauſe they will avoid the (cin- 
dal of your bravery, 

Beat. Running in, Madam, come away 3 I hear companyin the 

Garden, | Do 
,.., Wilg. You are not going ? 

Fac, . Yes, to cry out a Rape if you follow me. | 

' Wild, However, Tam glad you haveleft your Treaſure behind 
you: farewel Fairy, . 

Fac. Farewel Chingeling..Grime Beatrix, |[;Ex- Muns 
| 1 Ina '  M45ke. 
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Mak, Do you know how you- came' by this Money, ' Sir ? 
+ you think, I warrant, that it came by fortune, 

Wild. No; Sirrah; Iknow it came by my own induſtry, Did not 
'T come out diligently to meet ' this Gold, inthe very way it was 
 tocome ? what could Fate do lels for me* they are fuch thonght- 
leſs, and undefigning Rogues as you,that make a drudge of poor 
' Providence, and fer it aſhifting for you.' Give me a brave fel- 
' low like my ſelf , that if you throw him down into the World, 
lights every whereupon his Legs, and helps himſelf, without be- 
ing beholding co Fare, chat is the Hoſpital of fools, 

Mask, But after all your jollity, what thiak you if it was Fae 
- cints that gave it you in this diſguiſe ? I am ſure Theard her call 
Beatrix as (he went away. | 

. Wild, Umh! thou awaken'ſt a-moſt villainous apprehenſion 
in me ! methought indeed I knew the-voice 3 but the face was 
ſuch an evidence againſt it ! if it were ſo, the is loſt for ever, 

'Mask. And fo is Beatrix ! | 

. Wild. Now could I cut my throat for madneſs. 

Mask. Now could I break my neck for deſpair; if I could 
find a Precipice abſolutely ro my liking, 

Wild. *Tis invain to confider on't. There'sbut one way; go 
you Maskal, and find herout, and invent ſome excuſe for me, 
and be ſure to beg leave I may come and wait upon her with the 
Gold before ſhe ſleeps. | x 

AMask, Tathe meantime you'll be thinking at your Lodging, 

Wild. But make haſte then torelieve me; for I think over all 
my thoughts in half an hour, | | 

| [Exit Maskal. 


'IVild. ſolus. Hang't, nowT think on't, I ſhall be but melan- 
cholique at my Lodging, I'll go paſs my hour at the Gaming- ' 
houſe, and make uſe of this Money while I have tools, to' win 
more toit. Stay, let me: ſee, I have the Box and Throw. My 
Dex he ſets meren Piſtols, I nick him - ten more, I ſweep them 
too, 'Now in all reaſon he is netled, and fers me twenty: I'win 

. them roo. Now he kindles and butters me ' with forty, They 

areall my own: in fine, he is vehement, and bleeds on to fout- 

{core or an handred ; ang | not willing to tempt Fortune, come 

away a moderate witiner of 200 Piſtols: - wh 
- 


p % | p _— » 
Or, The Mock-Aſtroloper. 33” 
The Scene opens and diſcovers Aurelia and Camilla: behind. 

them-a Table and Lights ſet on it. 


Tht Scene. is « Garden with an Arbor is it, 
The Garden door opens, 


How-now ! 'A#relis and Camilla.in expeftation of Don Mel- 
chor at the Garden door'; I'll away leſt I prevent the deſign, 
and within this half hour come ſailing backwith full pockets, 
as- wantonly as-a laden Galleonfrom theZndles, 
Ext, 

Asr; But doſt thou think the ExeliſÞmar can keep: his pro- 
miſe? for I confeſs I furiouſly defire to ſee the 7dea of Don 
Melchor, 

Cam, But: Madam, if you ſhould ſee him, ic will not be he, 
but the Devil in his likeneſs, and then. why ſhould you defire 
i? 

Avr. In effe&'ris a very dark eA£nigmay and one muſt be very: 
ſpiritualto underſtand ir, But be what it will, Body or Fantome, , 
I am reſoly'd to meet ir, 

Cam, Can youdoit without fear? * 

Asr, No; I muſt avow it, Tam furiouſly fearful; but yer I ' 
am reſoly'd to ſacrifice all things to my Love, Therefore let us- 
paſs over that chapter. . [ Dax Melchor withont, 

Cam- Do you hear, Madam, there's one treading. already 3 - 
howif it be hee. 

Avwr, If it be he 3 -that is to ſay, his SpeRer, that is ro ſay, his - 
Fantome, that is to ſay, his Idea; that is to ſay, He and not he, 

Cam. crying out. Ah, Madam, 'tis he himſelf; but he's as big : 
again as he us'd to be, with Eyes like Sawcers, Ill ave my. 
ſelf [ Runs under the Table. 


Enter Dox Melchor, they both ſhreek, 


Aur. Oh Heaven ! humanity isnor able to ſupport it, [ Running,” 
Mel. 'Dear Aurelia, what mean you ? 
a The Tempter has imitated his voice too 4 avoid, avoid | 
Specter, 
Cam, If he ſhould find me under the Table now ! 
Mel. Is it thus my Dear, that you treat your Servant ? 


AMY 7. 
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Aur. I am not thy Dear, I renounce thee, Spirit of Dark: 
neſs. 4.3 7 WP 

Mel, This Spirit of Darkneſs, is come to ſee an: Angel of 
Light by her Command aad to aſſure her of his conſtancy, that 
he will be hers eternally, | : . 

Aur, Away Infernal, 'tis not thee, *tis the true Don Mclchor 

that I would fee, 
- Mel, Hell and Furies. * 

Aur, Heaven and Angels! Ah [ Runs out ſbreeking- 

Mel, This is a Riddle, paſt my finding our, to ſend for me , 
and then-to ſhun me; but here's one ſhall reſolve it for me: 
Camilla, what doſt thou there? 

Cam, Help, help, 1 ſhall be carried away, bodily, 

' She riſes up, overthrows the Table and Lights, and runs ont. 
| The Scene ſhuts, 

Mel. alone. Why Anrclia, Camilla! they are both run ont 
of hearing ! This amazes mez what can the meaning of it be? 
Sure ſhe has heard of my unfaithfulneſs, and was refoly'd to pu- 
niſh me by this contrivance ! to put an affront upon me by this 
abrupt departure, as I didon her by my ſeeming abſence. 


= 


Exter Theodofia and Beatrix. 


Theo. Don Melchor ! is it you my Love that have frighted Ag- 
relia (o terribly ? 

Mel, Alas, Madam, I know not ; but coming hither by your 
appointment, and thinking my ſelf ſecure in the night without 
diſguiſe, perhaps it might work upon her fancy, becauſe ſhe 
thought me abſent, | | 

Theo, Since tis (0 unluckily fallen out, that ſhe knows you 
areat Madrid, it can nolonger be kepta ſecret, therefore you 
muſt now pretend openly ro me, and tun the. riſque of -a denial 
from my Father. 

Mel. O, Madam, there's no queſtion but he'll refuſe me: for 
alas, what is it he can ſee in me. worthy of that Honor ? or if he 
ſhould be fo partial to me, as ſome in the world are, to think me 
Valiant, Learned, and not alcogether a foo), yet my want of for- 
tune weul 1 weigh down all, 2 


E 


Theo. 
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Theo. When he has TR his conſent, I may with Ju- 
ſtice diſpoſe. of my -felf x that, while, you are conſtant, 
ſhall never be to. any but your ſelf: in witneſs of which, ac- 
cept this Diamond as a Pledge of my Hearts firmneſs to 
Ou, 
{Des Madam, your Father is coming this way: . 

| Theo. *T'ts no matters do not ſtir; lance he muſt know you 


xe-return'd, ler him now ſee you, 


Enter Dow Alonzo. 


Alon, Daughter, Whatmake you here at this unſeaſonable 
hour ? | 
' Theo. Sir, 
* Alen, | know what = would ſay, That yon heard a noiſe, 
and ran-hither to ſee: what it might 'be——Bleſsus ! Who is 
this with you ?  : . 
þ Mel,*Tis your ſeryant Don Melchor 3 juſt return'd from Sr, Se- 
aftians: 
44 But, Sir, I thought you had been upon the Sea for 
Flanders: att 
Mel. T had fo defigndir, L451 2 ls (4 
Alon. But, why'came you back from Sr. Sebaſtien: ? 
Mel. As for that, Sir, 'tis not material 
Theo, An unexpected Law-Sute has call'd him back from 
\ Alon. Ard, how fares my Son-in- Law, that lives there * 
Mel, In Catholique health, Sir. 
Alon, Have you brought no Letters from him 2 
Mel. I had, Sir, but I was ſer on by the way, by Pickeroons- 
and, in-ſpighe of my reſiſtance, rob'd, and my Portmancue ta- 
ken from me..' -. v 
Theo. And this was that which he was now defiring me to ex- 
cuſe toyou, 
Alon, If my Credit, Friends, or Counſel can do you any ſer- 
vicein your Sute, I hope an will command them freely. 
Mel, Whea I have diſpatch'd ſome private buſineſs, I ſhall 
| K not 


: 56 - ths Evenings Love, 
not Aitwoweableyouy vill then, '/humbly kiſſes yoar bands, 
zhe raft) oblig\d'of your ſervants————<-: Ex Melchor. 

' Alon. Daughter, now this: Cavalier is gone, Whac occafion 
brought you our 'ſo 1{te* 1 know what you would; ſay, Thar 
it is Mclanchollyz a TinQure of the Hypocondriaque you mean: 
bur, What cauſe have you: for this Melancholly £ give'me your 
bang, and adfwer wie without Ambages or —_ E 

Theo. Hewill fiad out F havegiven- away;.m 
I muſt prevent him Sir,l am aſham'd to confeſs ir ro you;bur, 
in hope of your indelgence, [ have loſt the Table Diamond you 
gave me, 

Alon. You would oy the fear ofmy diſpleaſure has caus'd 
this. petrutbacion ia you g: well, do-nor diſquiet yort ſelf-roo- 
much, you ſay 'cis gone ; I ſay ſotoo. *'Tis ſtolen, and thar 
by ſome Thief Frake i b: bay I will g0andconſule T7 ealedger 
A eine. 

Thes,'W Lac hide Ldoor's 2 200 av0id LR CIMGE ny 
runinco another * this Devil of an Afrologer will: diſcover thay 
Doan Welrhor has it: Lek 

Alon, When did you loſe this Diamond? the minute add ſe- 
_ I hould know, but the 'Hour will ſerve for the Degree 
Theo, Sir, the preciſe time I know: :iot z bit, it was berninr 
fxand ſeven thi'evening, 'as nedr a5 T can gueſs. -- | 
Alon, 'Tis by all:che - Stars I'l- have it for you: 
therefore go in, and foppoſe-it en your Finger. 

Bea. Ill watch you at a diftance, Sir, that my. Engliſhwan 
may have iwhorejviatal to akſmer YJOlrorut wrong [4fpide. 

; Bx# Theo: Beat, "a 

Alon. This melancholly whertmith 'my Daughter kboureth, - 
| mIoaidenGendt wh what I would ſay, is a certain ſpe- 
cit Vf the-Hiſterical. Di@aſts 5 or a cerraia motion, cauſed by. 
2 certain appetite, which ar a certain t'me heaveth. ——_ lhe. | 
cettaid'a@ionof an/Rachquake-———— - | 


Or, The Mack Afrologer. yy 


Enter Bellamy. 

Bel, This isthe place, and very near the time that Thedde- 
{ appoints her meeting with Don Aelcher, He is this night 
otherwiſe diſpos'd of with Avrelia: 'Tis but trying my for- 
tune to tell her of his Infidelity, and my Love, It ſhe yields 
ſhe makes me happy 3 if not, I ſhall be fare Don Melchor has 
not planted the Arms of Spin in the Fort before me, How- 
ever, I'll puſh my fortuneas ſure as I am an Zxgliſhmer, 

Alow, Sennor Ingles, I know your voice, though I cannor per- 
feRly diſcers you. . . | . 

Bell. How the Devil come heto croſs me * 

Ales, I was juſt coming to have ask'd another Fayour of you. 

Bell. Without Ceremony command me, Sir. | 

Alon, My Daughter i we Ih has loſt a fair Diamond from 
her finger, the time berwjxe fix and ſeven this evening 3 now 
Idefire you, Sir, to ere& a Scheme for it, and if it be loſt, or 
ſtolen, to reſtore it to me This is all, Sir, 

Bef: Thereis no end of this old fellow ; thus will he bait me 
from day to day, till my ignorance be fonnd our. : - 

; | [fide 


Alon. Now is he caſtiog a Figure by the Art of Memory, and 
making a Judgement of to Finaſell, This Afrolozy 1s.2 very 
myſterious ſpeculation —— [Afid:. 

Bell. 'Tis a madneſs for me to hope Ican deceive him longer, 
S'nce then he muſt know I am ne Aſtro/oger, Tl} diſcover it my 
ſelf co him, and bluſh once fot all - 50% TR 

Ales, Well, Sir, and what do the Stars hold forth ? What 
ſays nimble Maſter Mercury to the matrer 2 

Bel. Sir, not to keep you longer in ignorance, I muft ingeni- 
oufly declare co yog that Tam gor rhe man for whom you rake 
me. Someſmatteting-in Aſtroltgy Thave 3 which my friends; by 
their iadiſcretion, have blown abroad, beyond my intentions, 
Bur, ya are not aperſon to be impos'd on like the vulgar: there- 
fore, to ſatisfy you in'one word, my $kill goes not far enongh to 
gireyou knowledge of ghar you defire, from me, 


.) z 
* 4 2 © Alon. 
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Alon, You have ſaid enough, Sir, to perſwade meof your 
Science, if Fame had not publiſh'dir, yer this very humility of 
yours, were enough to confirm me in: the belief of. it. 

Bell, Neath, you make .me mad, Sir: Will you have me 
ſwear 2:As 1 am a Gentleman, a man of the Town, one, who 
wears good Cloarhs, Eats, Drinks, and Wenches abundantly ; 
Iam.a'damn'd ignorant, and ſenceleſs fellpy,  . PEN 


|  Exter. Beatrix, [-', 


Alon, How now Gentlewoman——— What, Are you go- 
ing to relief. by Moonſhine * _ pf 

Beat, I was going on a very charitable Office, to help a.friend: 
thatwas gravell'd in a very donbeful buſineſs. _ | 

Kel. Some goog news, Fortune, Tbeſeech thee. _ 

.-, Beat, . But now I haye found this Learned Gentleman, I-Ghall 
make bold to propound a queſtion co him from a Lady, 
.. Alon. T will have my own Queſtion firſt reſoly'd, 

Bell. Q, Sir, 'cis from a Lady ——. 10 To. 
"Bear. If you pleaſe, Sir, T'1l rell it in your ear ———<My 
Lady: has given Dos Melchor the Ring z .in whoſe company her 
Father. found her but juſt now at the Garden door. | 

[In whiſper, 


Zell, aloud, Come tome to morrow, and you fhall receive 
an. anſwer— PIE Tg | | 
Beate Your Servant, Sir, ——— 


Alon, Sir, I ſhall take it very unkindly if you ſatisfy any other,. 
andleave me inthis perplexity. - | 
_ Bell, Sir, ifmy knowledge were according —— 
.. \Alon, No-more of that. Sir, I beſeech you. _ ,.- p 
Bell... Perhaps I may know fomething by my Art concerning 
ie 3 but, for your = » I wiſh you would not preſs me.. 
Alos. Do you-think I am not. Maſter of my Paſſions ?- 


Bell. Since you will needs know what T would willingly have 
conceal'd, the perſon who has your Diamond, is he whom you 
Gwlaſt inyour Daughters company, 


Aloo, 


Or, The Mock: Aſtrologer. 59 


_ Alon.” You would ſay 'tis Don Melchor de Guzman, Who,the 
Devil would have ſaſpe&ted him-of ſuch an action? But he is: 
of adecay'd Family, and poverty, it ſeems, has inforc'd him to 
it :: now I think on't better, he has E'n ſtolen it for a Fee to bribe 
, His Lawyers to requite a Lyewith' a Theftz I'll ſeek himour, 
and cell him part of my mind before I fleep, Exit Alon.. 

Bell. So, once more Tam at libetty: bur this Afrolozy'is ſor 
troubleſome.a Science———would I were well rid on't. . 


Enter Don Lopez and 4 Servant: 


' Lop, Aftrelogy does he ſay? O Cavalier isit you ; not find-- 
ing you at home, I came on purpoſe ro ſeek you out :. I haye a: 
ſmall requeſt co the Stars by your Mediation, 

Bell, Sir, for pity let 'em ſhine in quiet a little; for what for 
Ladies and their ſervants, and younger Brothers, they. ſcarce ger: 
a Holiday in a Twelvemoath.. . 

Lop, Pray pardon me,if Iam a little cariousof my deſtiny,ſince: 
all my happineſs depends 0n. your anſwer, 

Bell, Well, Sir, What is it you expe 2 

Zop. To know whether my Love to a Lady will be ſucceſsful. 

Bell, "Tis Aurelia he means [ 4fede.] Sir, in one word, If 
anſ#er yon, that your Miſttefs loves another : one who is your - 
friend:. bur comfort your felt 3. the Dragons Tail 1s between him: 
and home, he ſhall enjoy never her.. 

Zop. But whaz hope for me © 

4}, The Stars have partly aſſur'd me-you ſhall be happy, if: 
you acquaint her with your Paſſion, and with the double dealing: 
of your friend, who is falſe to her;.. 

_ . Zop. Youſpeaklikean Oracle, ButI have engag'd my pro- 
miſeto that friend roſervehim in his Pafſton co my Miſtreſs, 

' Bell,” We Engliſhleldommake ſuch ſcruples , Women are not- 
* comptiz'd in our Laws of Friendſhip :-theyare fere nature; onr 
common Game, like Hare and Partridge : eyery manhas Equal. 
right corthem, as he has to the Sun and Elements, 

Lop. MuſtI then betray my. Friend 2 
_* "Bell. In thatcaſe my ftiend is a Turk to me, if he will be (0 
%. ' *rons as toretain two Women to his private ufes tf will by. 
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\ faRions for all diſtreſſed. Damſels; who would muca zat 
their cavſe try'd by a full Jury, than aingle Judge, 
Lop. Well, Sir, I will take your-counſel; and if I erre, the 
fault be on Love and- you. Exit Loper. _ 
Befl. Were it not for Love, I would run out- of the Town, 
that's the ſhort on'r-3 (for Thave engag'd my ſel in ſo many pro- 
'miſes for the Sun and Moon, and thoſe little minc'd-meats of 
*em, that I muſt hide before my day of payment comes. Ia the 
; meantimeT forget Theodoſia 3 but nowT defie the Devil to hin- 
.der me. 


As he is going ont, he meets Aurelia, end almoſt jaſtles her 
down. With her Camilla enters. 


Aur. What rudeneſs is this ? 
Be. Madam Avwrelis, is it you? 

Aur. Monſieur Belamy? 

'Bell. The ſame, Madam, | 

Ar, My. Ukletold me he left you here: and indeed T came 
hither to complain of you: for you have treared me ſo inhumane- 
ly, that I have ſome reaſon to reſent ir. 

Bell. What occafion canlT have given you for' a complaint 2 

Aur. Don Melchor, as Tam inform'd by my Uankle, is effeRive- 

ly at Madrid: fo that it was not bis Idea, bur himſelf in perſon 
whom I ſaw: and fince you knew this, why did you conceal it 
from me? | 

Bef, When ſpoke with you I knew it not: bnt I diſcover'd 
it in the erecting of my Figure. Yet if inſtead of his Idea I con- 
ſRrain'd himſelf co come, in ſpight of his reſolution to remain 
conceal'd, 1 think T have ſhown a greater effect of my Art than 
whart I promis'd, 

Avwr. I render my ſelf to ſoconvincing an argument: but b 
over-hearing a diſcourſe juſt now berwixt my Couſin Theogoſea 
and her Maid, I find that he has conceal'd himfelf upon her ac- 
count, which has given me jealouſie to the laſt point, for toayow 
an inconteſtable Truth, my Couſin is furiouſly handſome. 

Beff. Madam, Madam, truſt got your Ears too far 5 ſhe talk'd 

payol that you might hear her : but I aſſure you, the true 
eof Don Aelchor's concealment, was not Tove of her, but 


jealoufie 
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jealonſfie of you: he ſaid in private to obſerve your aRions :- 
id upon't Madam, he is inviolably yours. 
Awr. Thea will he ſacrifice my. Coufia to me 2: 
Bef. 'Tis furiouſly trae Madam. 
Agr. O moſt agreeable aſſurance !. 

..Cam, Albricias Madam, for my good nens; Don Melchor is: 
coming this way z. 1.knoy him by. his-voice 3 burhe isin compa-- 
ny with another perſon, 

Aur, It.will not be convyeniene to give him any um 
ſeeing me with another perſon3- therefore I will go before z do 
you y here and condutt him to my. Apartment. Good night, 
| Ex#.. 
Bell. Thave promis'd Don Lopes he ſhall poſſeſs. hers and [ 
haye promis'd her ſhe ſhall poſſeſs Don. Melcber : :'ris a little 
difficulc, I'confeſs, as to the Matrimonial part obic : but if Don . 
Melchor will be civil to her, and ſhe be civil ro Don Lopes; my- 
credit is ſafe withour the benefit of my Clergy-- But all this is 
noching to Theodeſaa.. Exit Bellamy, 


Enter Don Alonzo and Don Melchor. 


Cam, Don Melcbor, a word in private. a. 
Mel, Your pleaſure, Lady ; Sir, I will wait 6a -yourimmedi-- 
ately. 
; S Iam ſent to you from a fiir Lady, who bears-you-na 
ill will.. You may gueſs whom 1 mean... | 
Mel, Not by my own: merits, .but by. knowing:whom: you - 
ſerve -. but I confeſs I wonder at her late ſtrange uſage when-fhe - 
fled from me. . | 
" Cam. Thatwas ir Arr may 3 but I have now; by her com-- 
mand, been in.a tho places in queſt of you.. 
Mel. You overjoy me, .. . | 
Cam, And where amongſt the reſtdo youthink I 'have beea i 
looking you ?/ ; | v3; 
Mel.. Pray refreſh my memory. | 
'Carw, Inthat ſameftreer,by that ſame Shopzyou knowwhtze, 
by a good token. 
Ac, By what token? | 


v 
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- Cam, Juſt by that Shop, where ont of your' nobletiefs, you 
promis'd me a new Silk-Gown- 4 the 

Acl. O, nowTunderftand you. - R.. | 

Cam. Not thi Ipreſs you to a performance ——— 

Ael. Take this, and-pleaſe yout (elf in the choiceot ic ——. 

| | \,: +» [Gives ber Money, 

'Cam. Nay, dear Sir, owyou make me bluſh; in faith 1. 
am aſham'd—.! (wear 'ris only becauſe I would keep ſomething 
for your ſake. But my Lady expeQts you immediately in her 
Appartment. | | 

:* Mel. I'll wait on her if I can poſſibly Exit Camilla, 
Bur if [ canprevail with Don Alonzefor his Daughter, chen will 
Tagain :confider, which of the Ladies beſt deſerves — 

Sis Aha. 

To Alonzo, ' Sir, Theg your pardon for this rudeneſs, in _ 
ing you. Go Þ- 4. | | 

Hon [cannot poſſibly reſolve withmy- ſelf to tell himopen- 
ly heis a Thief; bur I'll guild the Pill for him eofwallow.[' 4 fpde. 

Ael, I believe he has diſcover dour Amour : how he ſaryeys 
me fora Son-in-Law ! | 

Alon. Sir, I am ſorry for your ſake, that true Nobility is nor | 
always accompanied wich Riches to fupportitin1ts luſtre, | 

Mel. You hayea juſt exception againſt the Capriciouſnefs of 
deſtiny yer if Iwere oxner of any noble qualicies, (which T 
am not) I ſhonld not. much eſteem the goods of fortune; 

Alex, But pray conceive me, Sir, your Father did not leave 
you floutiſhing in*wealth,” -- % 

Mel. -Odly a very fair-Seat in Andalvſia,with all the pleaſures 
imaginable about it: that alone, were my poor deſerty according; 
which Iconfeſs they are not, were enough to make a Woman 
happy inir. | = | 

Alon. Bur give me leave to come to the point, I-beſeech you 
Sir, Thave loſt a Jewel which I valae infinitely, and I hear itis 
in your poſſeſſion: bur I accuſe your wanty, not you, for 
IK, | | 

feb. - Your Daughter is indeed a Jewel, but ſhe were notloſt, 
zere ſhe in poſſeſſion of a man of parts, | 


| Alon, 
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Alon: A precious Diamond, Sit- 
- Mel, But a man of honor, Sir, 

Alen, I know what you wou'd ſay, Sir, that a man of honor 
is not capable of an unworthy* ation; but therefore I do not 
accuſe you of the theft, I ſuppoſe the Jewel was only put into 
your hands, 

Mel. By honorable ways I aſſure you, Sir, 

Alon. Sir, Sir, will yon reſtore my Jewel * 

Mel. 'Will you pleaſe, Sir, to give me leave to be the umwor- 
thy poſſeflor of her ? I know kow to uſe her with that te- 


Alen. 1know what you would ſay, Sir, but if it belongs to 
our Family 3 otherwiſeI aflare you ir were at your ſervice, - 

Mel. As it belongs to your Family I covet itz not that I 
plead my own deſerts, Sir: 

Alon, Sir, I know your deſerts; but I proteſt T cannot part 
with it: for I muſt cell you, this Diamond Ring was originally 
my Great Grandfathers, 

Mel. A Diamond Ring, Sir, do you means ———— 

Alon, By yout patience, Sir, when I have done you may 
ſpeak your pleaſure, Ionly lent it tomy Daughter, bur, how 
ſhe loſt it, and how it came upon your finger, I am yet inze- 
nebris, | 

Mel. Sit, — 

Alon. I knowir, Sirz but ſpare your ſelf the trouble, I'll ſpeak 
for you ; you would ſay you bad it from ſome other hand ; I be- 
lieve ir, Sir, 

Mel, But, Sir. 

Alon. I warrant you.Sir, I'll bring you off without your ſpeak- 
ing; frem another hand you had it 3 and now, Sir, as you ſay, 
Sir, and as Iam faying for you, Sir, you are loath to part with 
it. | 

Mel, Good Sir, let me 


Alon. Tanderſtand you already, Sir, that you have taken 2 
fancy to it, and would buy it; but, to that I anſwer as I did 
before, that it is a Relique of my Family : now, Sir, if you can 
nrge ought farther, you have liberty to ſpeak withour inter- 
ruption, 
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Mel, This Ditmond you (peak on, I confeſs 
Alon. Bur, What need you confeſs, Sir, before you are ac- 

cud? | 

Mel. You promis'd you, would hear me in my turn, Sir, 

but | 
Alon, Bur, as you were ſaying, it is needleſs, becauſe I have 
alreacy ſpoken for you, | 
Mel. The truth is, Sir, I was too preſumptuous to take this 
Pledge from Theodoſia without your knowledge 3 but, you will 
pardon the invincible neceſſity, when I cell you 
Aloa. You need not tell me, I know your neceſſity was the 
reaſ.-n.of ir, and that piace and opportunity have caus'd your 
error, | 
M4, This is the goodeſt old man I ever knew; he prevents. 
me inmy motion for his Daughter. Since, Sir, yon kaow the 
cauſe of my errots, and are pleas'd to lay part of the blame up- 
on Youth and Opportunity ; I beſeech you favour me o far, 
to accept me as fair Theodoſia already has———. ; - © 

Alon, 1 conceive you, Sir, that I would accept of your ex- 
cuſe: why reſtore the Diamond, and 'ris done, 

Mel, More joyfully then I receiv'd it : and with icTbeg the 
honour-to bereceiv'd by you as your Son-in-Law, 

Alon, My Son-in-Law ! this is the moſtpleaſant Propoſition 

T ever heard. | h 
Ael. Tam proud youthink it ſo; but, Iproteſt I think not 

Ideſerve this Honor. : 
Alon, Not 1, I affureyou, Sir 5 marry my Daughter —— ha, 

ha, ha, 4 —_ 

Mel. Bat, Sir | 
Alon, T know what you would ſay, Sir, that there is too much 
hazard ia the profeſſion of a Thief, and therefoxe you would 

Marry my D:ughter ro become rich, withaur venturing your 

Neck for't. I beſeech you, Sir, ſteal on, be apprehended, and 

if you pleaſe; be hang'd, it ſhall make no breach betwixt us, 

Por my part, Ill Keep your Counſel, and ſo good night, Sir. 

| Exit Alonzo, 
Mel. Ts the Devilin this old man, firſt, to give me occaſion 
to confeſs my Love, ang, whea he knew it, to promiſe he would 
| | keep 
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keep my Counſel 2 But, who are theſe ? I'll not be ſeen; bur 
to my old appointment with Theodeſea,and defire her to unriddle 
it Exit Melchor. 


F 


Enter Maskal, Jacinta, Beatrix. 


Mask. Burt, Madam, do you take me for a man of Ho- 
nour? 

Fac. No, 

' Mask. Why there's it 5 if you had, I would have (worn that 
my Maſter has neither done nor intended you any injury ; I ſup- 
poſe yow'll grant he knew you in your diſguiſe ? | 

Beat, Nay, to know her, and uſe her ſo, is an aggravation 
of his Crime. 

Mask. Unconſcionable Beatrix ! Would you two have all 
the Carnival to your ſelves? He knew you, Madam , and was 
refolv'd to+ countermine: you-.in all your Plots. But when he 
ſaw you ſo much piqued, he was too good natur'd to let you 
ſleep inwrath, and ſent meto you to difabuſe you : for, if the , 
buſineſs had gone on till ro morrow when Zext begins, you 
would have grown ſo peeviſh (as all good Catholicks are with 
Faſting) that the quarrel woyld never have been ended, 

Fac. Well; this molliftes a. liccle: I am content he ſhall fee 
me. bY +. 
Mask, But,that you may be ſure he knew you, he will bring 
the Certificate of the Purſe along with him, 

Fac. Tſhall be glad to find him innocent. 


Enter Wildblood at the other end of the Stage, 


. ild, No mortal man ever threw out ſo often. It could 
not be me, it muſt be the Devil that did it: he took all the 
Chances, and chang'd *em, after I had thrown 'em * bur, 
Ilbe even with him; for I'll never throw one of his Dice more. 

Mask, Madam, 'tis certainly my Maſter z and heis ſo zealous: 
to make his peace, that he could not ſtay till I call'd him to 
_Jon— 
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mild, Sirrah, I'll tezch you more manners than to leave me 
another time: you Rogue, you have loſt me two hundred Piſtols, 
you, and the Devil your accomplice z you, by leaving me to 
my ſelf, and he by tempting me to play it off. 
Mask, Ts the wind in thac door *: here's like to be fine do-. 


ings. . 
Wild. Oh miſchief !- am Ifallen into her ambuſh? T muſt face 
it ont with another quarrel. [_APde; 


Fac. Your Man has been treating your Accommodation s 'tis 
halfe made already.. . 

Wild, T; on-your part it may be-. 

Jac. He ſays you knew me. | 

Wild. Yes; I do know you fo well; thatmy poor heatt akes 
for't : Iwas going to bed without telling you my mind ; bur, 
upon conſideration I am come, 

Fac. To bring the Money with you; 

Wild, To. declare my grievances , which are (great, and- 
many; 

Math. Well; for impudence, let thee alone. 

Wild. As inthe firſt place 

Fac, I'll hear no Grievancesz where's the Money 2 - 

Beat. I; keep tothar, Madam: 

Wild. Do you-think me a perſon to be ſo ns'd *2- 

ac. We will not quarrel z where's the Money ? 

Wild; By your favour we will quarrel. 

Beat, Money, Money . 

Wild. I am angry, and can hear nothing... 

Beat. Money, Money, Money, Money... 

#ild, Do you think. ic a reaſonable thing to put on two diſ- 
guiſes ina night, ro tempt a man * (Help me, Maskal, for 1 
want Arguments abominably) I thank Heaven I was never ſo 
barbarouſly us'din all my life. 

Fac. Hebeginsto anger mein good earneſt, 

Mark. Athing, fo much againſt the Rules of Modeſty : ſo 
undecent a thing, 

Wild. I, ſo undecenta thing: nay, now I do-not wonder at 
my {e'f for being angry. And then to wonder I ſhould love 
her inthoſe diſguiſes ? ro quartel at the natural deſires of hu- 

mane 
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mane kind, affaulted by powerful temptations. Tam intag'd at 
that | 
Fac, Hey day ! you hadbeſt quarrel too for my bringing you 
the Money ! | 

Wild. T have 2 grudging to-you for't: (Maskal, the. Money 
Maskal , now helpor we are gone, ) 

Mask, Would ſheoffer to bring Money to you ?* firſt to af- 
front your poverty. 

wild, 1; to affront my poverty, Bat, that'sno great matter; 
and then- 

Mask. Andthen, to bring you Money (INtick faſt, Sir,) 

Wild, ( Forward, yon Dog, and invent, or I'll cut your: 
throat; ) and then, as- I was ſaying, to bring me Mo- 
ne | 

Mak. Which is the greateſt and moſt ſweer of all temptati- 
ons 5 and to thiak you could refiſt it : being alſo aggravated by 
her handſomneſs who hronghr it? 

Wild, Reſiſt ic ? noz I would ſhe would underſtand it, I know” 
becter what belongs to fleſh and bloud than (©; 

Beat, to Fac. Thisis plainconfederacy 3 I ſmoak it , he came” 
on purpoſe to quarrel with you 3 break firſt with him. aud pre- 
Vent ifs | 

Fac. If it be come to that- once, the Devil take the hind- 
moſt; TIl not be laſtin love 3 for chat will be. a diſkonor to my 
Sex. 
Wild, Andthem R ; 

, Fac, Hold Sir there needs -no more : you ſhall fall outg and 
Il! gratify you with a new occaſion: I only try'd you, in hope 
you-woutd be falſe, and rather than fail of my defign:,bronghe 
Gold co bribe you to't. 

* Beat, As peop'e when they have an ill bargain, are content 
to-loſe by'r, that they may get it off their hands, 

Mak. Beatrix, while our Principals are engag'd, I hold it 
not for our-honor to ſtand idle, | 

Beat. With all my heart: pleaſe ycn let-us draw off to ſome 
other ground. 

' Meck.' | dare meet yowon anySpor, but one. 

Wild. I think we ſhall do well co put it to ab iſlae; this , 
[ 4 
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the Ut time you Frenl eyer be troubled with my Addreſſes: 
ac; The favour had been greater to have ſpar'd this too. 
Mask, Beatriy let ys diſparch- or they? ll break off before 
us. 


Beat. Break, af faſt as gbou. wile, I am as brictle ag + chou att 
for thy heait. * | 
Wild. Beraple, I will abſolutely, break. off with you, wil 
keep nothing that - belongs 'to' you: therefore take back your - 

Picture, and your Handkerchict, 

Fack. 1 have nothing of yours to keep 3 therefore take back 
your liberal promiſes. Take cm in imagination, | 

Wild. Not to be behind hand with yo, in your frumps, I give 
you back your Purſe of wow take you that in imagina- 
:t10N. 

Fac. Toconclude ohh yon, take back your Oaths and Pro- 
teſtations 3 they are neyer the worſe for the wearing, I aſſure 
you : therefore take 'em, ſpick ang ſpan new, for the uſe of your 
next Miſtreſs. 

Mask, * Beatrix, follow your Leader3 here's the {i 1xpenny 
Whittle you gave me, with the Mutton Haft: ] can ſpare i it 
for knives are of little uſe in Spain; 

—_ There's your Cizars with the ſtinking Braſs Chain. to, 

'tis well there was no love betwixt, us3 tor they had been 
ho '0 dull to cut it, 

Mask. There's the Dandriffe Comb you lane me. 

Beat. There's your Ferret Riboning for Garters. 

 MaKk,. I would never bavecome ſonearas to have taken. em 
from yop- 

- Brake: For your Letter [ baveit. not about n me; -bur oponre- 
putarion 1']1 burnir. 

Mesk. And for yours, I have already put it to a fitting im* 
ploymants mCourge; Siry how goes the NE _ 
win | 

End Juft FT off on both ſides Adiey Spine 

. Fac. Farewel old England, 

Beat, Come away in Triumph , the day $ your own Madam. 


Mask,T'll beax, .you off upon. wy rag ng Sir 3 we have 
b;oke their; hearts,. + jr - | 


Wild 
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Wild, Let her go firſt then ; Fll ſtay and keep the honor of 
the Field. © | © 15Qx 

Fat. T'|l notretreat, if you ſtay till midnight, 

Wild. Are you ſure then we have doneloying * 

Fac. Yes very ſures I think ſo, | 

Wild. 'Tis well you are ſo; for otherwiſe I feel my ſtomach 
alittle maukiſh. I ſhould: have doubted another fit of Love were 
coming up, ; 

Fac, No, no z your inconſtancy ſecures you enongh for thar. 

Wild. That's it which makes me fear my own retui ning : no- 
thing vexes me but that you ſhould part with me ſo ſlightly, 
as though I were not worth your: keeping ; 'well, *tis-a ſign 
you never lov'd me» | 

Fac, Tis theleaſt of your care whether I did or did not: it 
may be it had been more for the quiet of my ſelf, if I—— 
but 'ris no matter, mM not give you that ſatisfaction, 

. Wild, But what's thereaion you willnot giveic me ? 

Fac. For the reaſon that we are quite broke off... .. 

Wild, Why are we quite broke off * 

Fac. Whyarewe not ? 

Wild, Well, fince 'tis paſt, tis paſt; but a pox of all fooliſh 
quarrelling, for my part, 

ac. And a miſchief of all fooliſhdiſgaiſements,for my pare] 

Wild. Butifit were to do again with another Miſtriſs, I would 
e'n plainly confeſs I had loſt my Money. . 

Fac. And it I had to deal with another Servant, I would 
learn more w.t than to rempt him in diſguiſes: for that's to 
throw a Yenice-Glaſs co the 'ground, to try if it would not 
break. | 

Wild, It it were not to pleaſe you, I ſee no neceſſity of our 
parting. 

ac, I proteſt I do itonly out of complaiſance to you. 

Wild Bat it I ſhonld play the fool and ask youpardon, you 
would retnfe it, > 480 

Fac, No, never ſubmit, for Tfhould ſpoil you #gain with par» 
doning you 

Nask, Do you hear this, Beatrix : they are juſt upon che 

| point: 
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point of accommodation; we muſt-make haſte or they'll make 
a peace by themſelves z and exclude us from the Treaty, 

Beat, Declare: your ſelf the Aggreſſor [then - and I'll cake 
.you into Mercy. | 

Wild. The worſt that you can ſay of me is, that I have loy'd 
you-thrice over. 

Fac. The & rime Articles' between. Spain and England are 
ſeal'd.z for th© reſt , concerning a -more ſtrict Alliance; if 
you pleaſe well diſpute them in the Garden, 

Wild. But in the firſt place, let us agree on the Article of 
Navigation, I-beſeech you, | 

Beat, Theſe Leagues offenſive and defenſive will be too 

_  ſhri&for us, Maskal: a Treaty of Commetce will ſerve our turn. 
Mask. Wichall my heart; and when our Loves ate veering, 

We'll make-no words, but fall co Privateering, 
Exeunt the Men leading the Womey, 


— 


ACT V. 
Lopez, Aurelia and Camilla. 


| have thought my ſelf oblig'd in honor ro be his 
friend ; but I could no longer ſuffer him to abuſe 

a perſon of your worth and beauty with a feign'd affeCtion, 
Aur, But is it poſſible Dan Melchor ſhould be falſe ro Love ? 
T'1l be ſworn I did not imagine ſuch a Treachery could haye 
been in nature; eſpecially ro a Lady who had fo oblig'd him, 
Lop. 'Twas this, Madam, which gave me the confidence to 
wait upon you atan hour,which would be otherwiſe unſeaſonable. 

Axr, You are the moſt obliging perſon in the World. 

" Top, Buttoclearit to you that he is falſe z he is at this very 
minute at an Aſfignation with your Couſin in the Garden 3 [ 
am ſure he was endeavovring itnot an hour ago, 


| Tops *" true, if he had continu'd conſtant to you, ſhould 


Axr. 


- 
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Aur, I (wear this Evenings Air begins to incommode meex- 
tremely,with 2 cold; but yet in hope of dereQing this perjur'd 
man I am content to ſtay abroad, 

Lop, But withal you muſt permic-me to tell you, Madam, that 
it is but juſt I ſhould have ſome ſhare in a heart which I endea- 
your to redeem: in the Law of Arms you know that they who 
pay the Ranſom have right to diſpoſe of the priſoner. 

Azr, The prize is ſo very inconſiderable, that 'tis not worth 
the claiming. | SES !1 

Lop, Tfl thonght the boon were ſmall, I would notipor- 
tune my Princeſs with the asking it : but ſince my life depencs 
upon the Grant —— | 

Cam, Mam, I muſtneedstell your Laſhip, that Don Lopes 
has deſerv'd you: for he has acted all along like a Cavalier, and 
more for your intereſt than his own 3 beſides Mam, Don Melchor, 
is as poor as he is falſe: for my part, I ſhall ne'r endure to call 
him Maſter. \ 

Aur. Don Lopez 2Falong with me, I can promiſe nothing, 
but I (wear, I wi:l do my beſt, ro d.ſingage my Heart from this 
furious tender which I have for him, 

Cam. IfThad been a man I could never have forſaken you : 
Ah thoſe languiſhing caſts, Mam 3 and that ponting Lip of your 
Laſhip, like a Cherry-bough weigh'd down with the weight of 
Fru:t. 

Anr. And that figh too, I think is not altogether diſagreea- 
ble: but ſomething charmante and magnenne, 

Cam, Well, Don Lopcz, you'll be but coo happy, 

Lop, If I were once pofleffor 


Enter Bellamy ayd Theodoſia. 


Theo, O we areſurpriz'd. 

"Bell, Fear nothing, Madam, I think I know'em: Don Zopez? 

Lop, Our faitious Aftrologer, how'came you here ! 

Bell, T am-infinitely happy te have met you with Donna Au- 
relis, that you” may. do 'me the favor to ſatisfy this Lady of 
a truth which I can ſcarce perſwade her to believe, | 
oy: TORY SE VEE 

Tac 


: Theo. 1 muſt confel$; he, has! mages forge. prafeflions tome 


truſting the;Planet of an inconſtant man : his was moving to you 


" - Av Exaidegy Aove,' 


the like favour to ask {rom-Mawne Theedpfen: | 

Theo. Doh Lopez-is ropnoble ts beretus'd, any thing pithin 
my power; andI am ready to dg him; any; ſervice after. haye 
askd my; Config if, ever DomMeicher pretended to. het?! 

4an Titi the very queſtiou: which-L was furiouſly reſo'y'd- 
to have askid of yous. 


andwzhal I will ackgowledge-my own, weakneſs, ſqifar as to 
cell you I have given way he ſhould often vific me when the 
woild:Yeliey'd him abſenc, 

Aur, O. Cavalier  A(trologer ; how have you, berrayd-me!, 
did not you aſſure me, that Don AMelchor's tender Love and Ine: 
cligation was forme only ? | | 

Be. Iibegcit from his Star, Madam, I do-affure; you, and if 
thagtwinkled falſe, I cannot help it : The truth- is, there's no 


whenlI look'd on't, andif finceit has chang'd the courſe, Lam 
no? to! be lam for. t, 

Lypp,, Now, Madam, the trath is evideas. And fqr this Ca- 
valier he might eafily be deceiy'd-in, Don Melthor, forldareaf- 
fixgie;to-you both, henever knew to which of you he was-moſt 
inelinid::; forthe viited; one, and wrix,Lercers to the ogher, 

Bel: to. Thes, ThenMadam I muſt claimyour promiſe (fince 
I havediſcover'd to you, that Don Melchor is unworthy of your: 
favows) that you wonld mg ke we happy, whaamongſtmy-ma- 
ny imperfections can aexes. be gailcy-of-ſuch afallhood, 
E T — haye been decetyd, in- _ 4 hem I have 

nown ſolong, you canagt reaſonably EXPE ould truſt you 
at a days acquaintance: | - 

Bel, For that, Mad2my.iyou.mayrknow as- much of me in a 
day as you can in all your life: all my humours circulate like 
my blond, at fartheſt, withia 24 hours; -I-am. plain and. true 
like all my. Qougmreymen;;.,yob feego the boxrom. of me as ea- 
fily as you dpto. the. grayehof.a clear{heam. in, Antums. 

op... Nov plead; fo wells Sir, thabbeefire you would ſpeak 
farms: tops MmyGanſcis.the ſamemithryomsyonly. ic has nor fo. 
200d an Advocatsy- 1 at; * 


Mt] Siace Lang mebe my: ſelbappyy.] fillhave the glo- 
if | p," ry 
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ry to felicitate another: and therefore IdeclareI will reward the 
fidetiry bf Don [Loper,, VO GIS 1 | 

Theo. All that I can ſay at preſent is, that I willnever be Dog 
Melchor's: the reſt, time and your-ſet vide-mmft makeeut, 

Bell. -L have all1 can e ,207be admitred as cldeſtdetvant; 
as preferment falls, 1 hope you wiltremeriber my ſeniority, 
" Cam, Mam, Don Athy, 4 

Aur, Cavaliers retire a lictle ; we hall fee to which of us he 
will make his Coutr, [The Men withdraw, 


Enter Don Melchor. >; 


Don Melchor, I thought you had been a bed before this time, 
Mel. Fair Aurelia, this is a bleffing beyond expeRation to 
ſce you agen ſo ſoon, 
Anr. What'anportane buſineſs brought you hither ? 
Mel. Onely romake my peace with you before I ſtept;:You 
| know you are the Saint to'whom I pay my Devotions, 
Aur, And yet it was beyond your -expeRances to meet me ? 
This is furioufly incongrnous. | 
; Theo, axwvuncing. Don (Melchor, whither were you bound. fo 
hre'r | | 
Mel, What hall Tfay ? Lam ſo confounded that'I-know.aot 
to which of them I ſhould excuſe my ſelf. | 4fide. 
Theo, Pray anſwer me truly co one queſtion: .didiyou-never 
make any Addreſſes ro my Couſin? | by 
© Mel. Fye,'fye, Madain, there's a-queſtion indeed, | 
* ' -Anr. How Monfter of Tigraticude,'canyoudtenyrheDecla- 
ration of your paſſion to me? - | 
Mel. I ſay nothing, Madam, 
* Thes. Which'vf is!t'fof'whom yon arecconcernid e .... 
» Mel, For thit: Madan, yew mlt- excuſe-rmes 1 have more 
diſcretion rhitn'th boaſt's Ladies 'favour, i 4 1 
* Aur. Did you countetfeir #n-addrefs- tonic? >. IHY 
Mel. 'Sclll I'oy nothidg,' Madam; batl will ſatisfy eirherof 
you io Privgee; tor theſe miltters' ate 'r60 render Tor © pablick 
courtes _. ; | | = "* Ul 


M 2 | Enter 
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Enter Lopez and Bellamy baſtity, with thiir ſwords draws, 


Bellemy and Lopez ! This is ſtrange ! 

Top: Ladies, we would not have diftarb'd you, but as we 
were walking to the Garden door, it operrd ſuddainly againſt 
us, and we confuſedly ſaw, by Moon-light, ſome perſons entcing, 
but who they were we know not, 

Bell. You had beſt retire into the Garden-houſe, and leave us 
to take our fortunes, without prejudice to your reputations: 


Enter Wildblood, Maskal, Jacinta, Beatrix. 


Wild. to Facint, Do not ſear, Madam , I think I heard my 
entring, , friends voice. EN 
Bell. Marry hang you, is it you that have given us this hor 
| el. Marry hang a 


Wild. There's more in't than you imagine, the whole houſe 
isup: for ſeeing you two, and not knowing You after I had 
entred the Garden-door, I made too much haſte to ger out a-- 
gain, and have left the key broken in it, With the noiſe one 
of the Servants came running in, whom I forc'd back 3 and 
_ doubtleſs he is gone for company, for you may ſee Lights run» 
Sing through every Chamber. ; 

| _ phat will become of us? 

Bell, We muſt have recourſe to our former reſolution. Let 
-the Ladies retire intothe Garden-houſe, And now | think on'e 
you Gentlemen ſhall go in withem, and leave me and Mashsl 
to bear the brunt on'r, | \.4. 

AMask. Me, Sir* I beſeech you let-me go in with the Ladies 
too.3 dear Beatrix {peak a good/word:for me, I proteſt 'tis more 
our of love to thy company thah for any fear I have. . _ 

Bel, You L have needof your Wit and Connſel, We 
have: no time todeliberate, . Will you ſtay, Sir? [ To Maskal, 

.. Mask, No, Sir, 'cis not for my ſafety,  _- | 

Zef. Will you in, Sic* [To Melchorx. 

Ae, NoSir,*tis not for my honor , to be affiſting to your 
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i to Don Alonzo, and help torevenge the injury youre doing 
im, 

Bell, Then we areloſt, I can do nothing. 

Wild. Nay, and you talk of honor, by yourg Falls #pon him 
leave Sir, I hate your Spaniſh honor ever lince} and throws 
' tt ſpoil'd our Englſþ Plays, with Faces about * him dows, 
and t'other ſide. | 

Mel, What do you mean, you will not murder me £ 
Muſt valour be oppreſs'd by multitudes £ 

Wild, Come yarly my mates, every man to his ſhare of the 


burthen. Come yatly hay. 
The four men take him each by « Limb, and 


| carry him out, he erying murder, 

Theo. Ifthis Enelifhman ſave us now, I hall admire his wit, 

Beat, Good wits never think themſelyes admir'd till they are 
well rewarded : you muſt pay him in ſpecie, Madam, give him 
Love for his Wir, 


Enter the Men again; 


Be#, Ladies fearnothing, but enter into the Garden-honſe 
with theſe Cavaliers ——— 

Mask. Oh that I were a Cavalier too ! 7s going with them. 

Bell, Come you back Sirrah. Stops him: 
Think your ſelves as ſafe as in a Sanctuary, only keep quier 
me ever happens. , 
Fac, Comeaway then, they are upon us- 

: ps. all but Bell. «nd Mask, 

Mak, Hark, I hear the foe coming: methinks they threa- 
ren t00,Sirz pray let me go in for a Guard to the Ladies and 
poor Beatrix. I can fight much better whea there is a Wall be- 
twixt me and danger. 

Bell. Peace, I have occafion for your wit to help me lye. 

Mask. Sir, upon the faith of a finner you have had my laſt 
lye already 5 F have not one more to do me credit, as I hope co 


be fav'd, Sir. 
Bell. Fittore, Yiftere, knock under you Rogne, and confeſs 


me conquerer, and you ſhall fee TH bring all off. 
Entey 
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Emer Don Alonz#and ſix Servants with Lizhts, I 
aud Swords drawn. | 


Ales, Searchabout there, | 

Zell. Fear nothing, do but vouch what I ſhall ſay, 

Mask. For a Pafive LyeIcan yer do ſomething. 

Alon, Stand : who goes there ? 

Bcll, Friends, 

Alon, Friends ? who are you ? | 
'* * Bell. Noble Don Alenzo, ſuch as are watching for your good. 
._ Ale. Is it, you, Sennar /ngles ? why allthisnoiſe and tumulr ? 
where are my Daughters and my. Neece? But in the firſt place, 
though laſtnim'd, how came you hither, Sir. 

Bell. T came hither by Aſtrology, Sits 
. Mask, My Maſter's in, Heavens ſend him good Shipping with 
his Lye, and all kind Devils ſtand his friends. 

Alon. How, by Aſtrology, Sir ? meaning you came hither by 
Art Magick, 

Bell, | ſay,by pure Aﬀcrology,Sir,l foreſaw by my Art a little 
after I had left you, that your Neece and-Daughters would 
this night run a risque of being carried away from this very 
Garden. . 

Alon,” O the wonders of this ſpeculation ! 

" Zeff, Thereupon I call,d immediately for my ſword, and 
came in all haſte to advertiſe you 3 but I ſee there's no refiſt- 
ing Deſtiny, for jaſt as I was entring the Garden door I met 
the Women with their Gallants all under ſail, and outward 
_T--- | 

' Mack Therenpon what does me he but draws by my ad- 
\ 7 > FOALIED 

Bell. Row now Mr, Raskal ? are you itching to bein? 

Mask. Pray, Sir, let me go ſnip with you in this Lye,,and be 
gat too coverous of Honor? you know T never ſtood with you;z 
now my courage is come to me, I cannot reſiſt che remptation: 
" Bell, Content; tell on. | 
. Mask. So,in ſhotr, Sir, we drey, firſt I, and thenmy Maſter, 
bur, being over-power'd, they haye eſcap'd us, ſo thatI think 
4 : you 
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yUp may g010 bed and-trouble yotr ſelf no- further, for gone 
they are. 
ell You tell alye ! you have curtail'd my invention: you 
are not fic to inyent a Lye for a Bawd when ſhe would wheedle 
a young Squire, 

Alon. Call up the Officers of Juſtice, I'll have the Town 
ſearch'd immediately. 

Bell. 'Tis.invais,; Sir 5 I know by my Art you'll never reco- 
ver 'em : beſides; 'tis an affrant to my $.iends the Stars, who have 
otherwiſe diſpos'd of 'em. 


v Enttr 4' Servant. 


Ser, Sir, the-Key isbrokemin the Garden«door, and the door 
lock'd, ſo that of neceflaty they muſt be in- the Garden yer. 

Alon.. Diſperſe your ſelves, ſome intothe Wilderneſs, fome 
into the Allies, and ſome into the Parterre': you Diego, go try 
to get out the key, and run to the Corigidore for his afſiſt- 
ance :. inthe mean time 11! ſearch the:Garden: houſe my ſelt, | 

Exeunt all the Servants but one. 

Mask, 1'l be unbetted again if youpleaſe'Sir, and leave you 
all che-honox of it, To Bellamy aſide. 

Alon. Come Cavalier, let us in together, 

'Bel{, holding him, Hold Sir for the love of Heaven, you are 
not mad, | 

Ales, We muſt leaveno place unſearch'd. A Light there, 

Bell, Hold I ſay, do yon know what you are undertaking > 
and haye you arm'd- your ſelf with reſolution for ſuch an ad- 
yenture ? x 

Alos, . What adventure ? 

Zell, A word in private The place yon would go in- 
to is full of enchantments 3 there- are at this time, for ought I 
know, a Legioa of ſpirits in it. 

' Alon, Y ou confound me-with wonder, Sir ! 

Bell, T have been making there my Magical operations, to--. 
know the event of your Daughcers flight: and, to performs ir 
rightly, have been forc'd- tor call up'Spirits of ſeveral Orders : 
and there they are humming likea\ſwarm: of Bees; ſome! —_ | 

| abour 
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about upon the ground, ſome flying, and ſome ſticking upon the 
Walls like Rear- mice. 
-Mask, The Devil's in him, he's got off again, 
ZAlos. Now Sir T ſhall try the truth of your friendſhip to me. 
To,confeſs the ſecret of my Soul to you, I have all my. life 
bees £urious to ſee a Devil: And to that purpoſe have con'd 
Agrippathrough and through, and made experiment of all his 
rules, Pari die & incremento Lune, and yet could never compaſs 
the ſight of one of theſe Demoniums : if you Will ever oblige 
me let it be on this occaſion. ; 
AMask. There's another ſtorm arifing. 
Bell. You ſhall pardon me, Sir, I'll not expoſe you to that 
pe1il for the world, without due preparations of ceremonys 
Alon. For that, Sir, I always carry a Taliſman about mez 
that will ſecure me : and therfore I will yenture in a God's name, 
and defy *em all at once, [_Gving in, 
Mask. How the pox will he get off from this ? 
. Bell. Well, Sir, fince you are ſo reſolv'd, ſend off your Ser- 
vant that there may beno noiſe made on't, and we'll take our 
venture., 

Alon, Pedro, leave your Light, and help the fellow ſearch the 
Garden, E xit Servant, 

Mask. What does my incomprehenſible Maſter mean? 

Bell, Now Embuſt tell you Sir, you will ſee that which will 
very much aſtoniſh you if my Art fail me nor. 

[ Gees to the door, ] You Spirits and Intelligences that are within 
there, ſtand cloſe, and filent, at your peril, ahd fear nothing, 
bur appear in your own4hapes, bold]y. Maskal open the 


or. 


Maskal goes to one fide of the Scene, which draws and 
diſcovers Theo, Jac, Aur. Bear, Cam. Lop Wild. 
(tanding all without motion in a rank. 


Now Sir, what think you ? 
Alon. They are here, they are here: we need ſearch no far- 
ther. Ah you ungracious baggages! | [ Going toward them 


Bell. Stay, or you'll be torn in pieces : theſe are the very | E 


ſhapes I Conjur'd up, and truly repreſent to you in what com- | 
pany your Niece and Daughters are, this very moment. 


Alon, 


 -him ſome other time. 
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Alon, Why are they not they *.-I durſt have (wo:nthat ſome 
of *em had been my own fleſh 'and blood ———Look z, vne of 
them is juſt like that Rogue your Camrade. 

Wildblood ſhakes his head and frowns at hin. 

Bell, Do you ſee how you have provok'd that Exeliſh Devil: 
take heed of him ; if-he gets.you once into his clu'ches: —— 

LR - Wildblood embracing Jacinta, 

Alon. He ſeems to have got poſſeſſion of the Spirit of my 
Facints, by his hugging her, 

Bell. Nay, I imagin'd as much: do but look opon his Phyſt- 
ognomy, you have read Baptiſta Porta: has he not the leer of a 
very lewd debauch'd Spirit ? | 

Alon, He has indeed: Then there's my Neece Aurelis, with 
theSpirit of Don Lopez; but that's well enongh3 and my Daugh- 
ter Theodoſia all alone : pray how comes that about ? 

Bell, She's provided for with a Familiar too : one that is 1n 
this very room with you, and by your Elbow; but I'll ſhow you 


Alon, And that Baggage Beatrix, how T would ſwinge her if 
I had her here 3 I lay my life ſhe-was in the Plot for the flight 
of her Miſtreſles, Bear. claps bet hands at bim. 

Bell, Sir, you do ill to provoke het: tor being the Sfirit of 
a Woman, ſhe. is naturally miſchievous: you fee the 'can ſcarce 
hold her hands from you already.. | 

Mask, Let me alone to revenge your quarrel npon Beatrix : 
if e're the come tolight Tl rake a courſe with her 1 warrant you, 
Sir, y 
Zell. Now come away, Sir, haye you ſeen enough: the Spi- 
rits are in paig whilſt we are here, we keep 'em too long. con- 
dens'd in bodies : if we were gone, they would ratify into air im- 
mediately, Maska! (ſhut the door, | 

| 13 '4 Maskal goes to the Scone, andit cloſes, 
Alen. Monftram hominis! O prodigy of Science ! os 


Enter two Servants with Don Melchor, 
Bell. Now help me with a lye, Mas al, or we are loſt, 


Mask, Sir, I could never lye _ Manor Woman in 2 frighe. 
SCfa 
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2 Ser. Sir, we: found this Gentleman bound and gage'd, and 
he defic'd/us to bring him:ra you with. all haſte imaginable, 

Mel, O Sir, Sir, your two Daughters.and your Niece 
. Befl. They are gone he knows it : but are you mad, Sir, to 
fer- this pernicious wretchar liberty f 

Mel. Fendeayour'd all that I was able——- W? 

\ Mak, Now Sir I have'it for you ———— Aſide to his Maſter. 
He was endeavoting.indeed to have got away with'em : for your 
Daughter Theodefis was his prize: but we prevented him, and 
left him in the condition in which you fee him. ! | 

Alon. Tthought ſomewhat.was the matter that 'Theadofa had 
got a Spirit by her, as her Siſter had. /- , | 

Bel, This was he EF meant to ſhew you, 

Mel, Do you believe him, Sir ? 

Bell, No, no, believe him, Sir : you know his truth ever fince 
he ſtole your Daughters Diamond. 
. Mel; Iſwearto you. by my: honor, :: | 

Ales, Nay, a thief I knew him, and yet after that he had 
the impuderice to ask me 'for my Daughter. 

Bell, Was he ſo impudent* the cafe- is plain, Sir , put him 
quickly into cuſtody, 

Mel,” Hear me but one word, Sir , and Ill diſcover all co you 

Bel Hear him not, Sit: for my Art-aſſures meif he ſpeaks 
one ſyllable more, he will cauſe great miſchief. 

Aloa, Will he ſo? I'll topmy Ears, away with him: 

Al, Your Daughtersareyet m the Garden, hiddea by this fel- 
low and his accomplices, | P 

. Alon.: «&t the, ff 7 * 1014 
ſame time dew-{0 ſtop-my ears, Fll Mop my.cars. 
ing him, « h 

Bell. Mask, EY 
po ſame times A Thief,a Thief, away with him, 
% ARVE wu 


[Servants carry Melchor off fruglings 
Ales, He thought to have born us down wich his confidence. 
PR Or Wu inlays 
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Enter another Servant. | 1+} : 4630 

Ser. Sir, with much ado we bave got out the Key, andopen'd 
the door. | | 

Ales. Then, as I rold you, run quickly to the Corigidor, and 
deſire him to come hither in perſon to examine a maletaQor:; 

[Wildblood ſneezes within: 

Alos, Hark, what noiſe is that within ? I think one ſneezes, 

Zell, Oneof the Devils, I warrant you has got a cold with 
beingſo long out of the fire. 

Ales. Bleſs his Devilſhip, asI may (ay. 

| [Wildblood ſneezes again. 

Ser. to Don Alonzo. This is a mans voice, donot ſuffer your 
ſelf ro bedeceiv'd ſo grofly, Sir. 

Mask. A man's voice, that's a good one indeed ! that you 
ſhould live to theſe years, and yer beſo filly, as not to know a 
Man from 2 Devil, 

: Alon, There's more in't thenT imagin'd: hold up your Torch 
and go in firſt, Pedro, and [1] follow you. 

Mask, No, let me have the honor to be your Uther; 

[ Takes the Torch and goes in, 

M ak, within, Help, help, help. | 
Alon. Whar's the matter? 

Bell, Stir not upon your life, Sir. 


Enter Maskal again without the Torch. 

Mask, 1was no ſooner entred, but a huge Giant ſeiz'd my 
Torch, and fcll'd me all along, with the very whift of his breath 
as he paſt by me, | y 

Alen, Bleſs us ? 

Bell. at the door) Paſs out now while you have time in the 
to them within, Fdark: the Officers of Juſticewill be: here im- - 
mediately, the Garden door is open for you. ' | $i 

Alen, W hat are you'muttering there, Sir. | 

ef. Only diſmiſſing theſe Spirits of darkneſs, that they may 
. trouble you no further : go our I ſay. | 

+ 1117 © They all come:ont wpon the Stage, groaping their * 
47, Wildblood falls inte Alonzo's hands 
N 2 Alon” 
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Alon, I have caught ſome body; are theſe your Spirits ? an- 
other Light quickly, Pedro, ' . + 

Mak, ſlipping y Tis Maskal you have caught, Sir 5 do you 
between Alonzo {mean to ſtrangle me that you preſs me (o hard 
and Wildblood, *between your Arms ? | 

Alon lettinz Is it thee Maskal? I duiſt have ſworn it had 
Wildblood go. { been another, 

Bell. Make haſte now before the Candle:comes. 

Awrelia falls ;nto Alonzo's Arms, 

Ales. NowlT have another, 

Aur, *'Tis-Maskal you havecaught, Sir, 

Alon, No, 1 thank you Niece, this artifice is too groſs z 
I know your voice al:He better. What hobting Lights there, 

Bell, Her impertigence has ruin'd all. 


Emten Servants with Lights, and Swords drawn 


Ser. Sir, the Corigidor is coming according to your deſire : 
in the mean time we have fecur'd the Garden-doors. 

Alon. Tam glad on't : I'll make ſome of 'em ſeverecxamples, 

Wild; Nay;.thenas we. have liv'd mertily, ſo let us dye toge- 
ther : but we'll ſhew the Dor: ſome ſport farſt, 

Theo, What will become of ns ! 

Fac, We'll dye for company nothing vexes me but that I 
am not a-man to kave one thruſt. at that malicious old Father of. 
mine before I go, 

Lop. Let us break our way through the Corigidor's band: 

Fac. A.match'y'taith :. we'llventure our bodies. with you , 
you ſhall put the Baggage io the middle. | 

wild. He that pierces thee, I'ſay no more, but Tſhall be ſome- 
what angry with him {Ts Alonzo, Jin the mean time ! Iarreft- 
you, Sir, i-the behalf of this. good company, - As the Corigidor 
uſes us, ſo we'll uſe you.; - 1. ©. 1 = | | 

Alon. You donot- mean to murder me!!: 

Bell; Y.oou murderyour ſelf if you force vs to ir; 

Wild. Give me a Razor there; thatI may ſcrape his Weeſon, 
that the Briſtles may not hinder mewhenJ come to cur it, 


Bell; 
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Bell. What need you bring matters to that extremity ? you 
have your ranſom in your hand : here are three Men, and there 
are three Women z you underſtand me. 

Fac. If not, here's a Sword and there's a Throat: you under- 
ftand me, 

Alon, This is very hard ! x 

Theo. The propoſitions are good, and Marrizge is as honora- 
ble-as.it us'd to be. 

Beat. You had beſt let your Daughters live branded with the- 
name of Strumpetrs: for what ever befalls the Men, that will be 
ſure to be their ſhare. 

Alon. I can put them into a Nungery, 

All the Women. A Nunnery ! . 

Fac, I would have thee to know, thou: graceleſs old Man;. 
that I defy a Nunnery : name a Nunnery once more, and I difown' 
thee for my Father. 

Lop, Yon know the Cuſtom of the Countrey, in this caſe, 
Sir: 'ris either Death or Marriage : the bufineſs will certainly 
be publick; andif they.dye, they have ſworn you ſhall bear *em- 
company. 

Alon. Sinceit muſt be fo, rin Pedro and ſtop the Corigidor : 
tell him it was only a Carnival merriment, which I miſtook for a 
Rape and Robbery, 

Fac. Why nowyou area dutiful Father again, and I receive: 
you into grace. £ 

Bell. Among the reſt of your miſtakes, Sir, I'muſt defire you 
to let my Aſtrology paſs for one: my Mathematicks; and Art 
Magick were only a Carnival device; and now that's end- 
ing, have. more mind to deal with the - Fleſh than with the. 

Pl, 

« Alon, No Aftrologer ! 'tis impoſſible ! 

Mask, I have known him, Sir, this ſevenyears, and dare: 
take my oath he has been always an utter ſtranger to the Stars :: 
andindeed to any thing.-that belongs to Heaven, 

Lop. Then I have been couzen'd among the reſt- 

Thee, AndI; bart I forgive him, | 


. Be«8, I, hope you. will torgiye me, Madm ; who have been\ 
the. 
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the cauſe on't , but what he wants in 4ftrelogy he ſhall make 
up toyou ſome other-way, I']] paſs my word for him, 
Alon. T hope you are both Gentlemen ? 
Bell, As goodas the Cid himſelf, Sir. 
Alex. And for your Religion, right Romans —om_ 
Wild. As ever was Marc Anthony. 
#lon. For your Fortunes and Conrages——— 
Mask. They are both deſperate, Sir 3 eſpecially their for- 
LUNes. 
Theo. to Bell, You ſhould not have my conſent ſo ſoon, but 
only to revenge wy ſelf upon the falſeneſs of Don Melchor. 
Aur. 1 muſt avow that gratitude, for Don Lopez is as preya- 
lent witlw#me as revenge againſt Don Melchor. 
Aloy, Lent, you know begins to morrow z when that's over 
Marriage will beproper. | 
Fac. 1f1 ſtay till after Zex?, T ſhall be to marry when I have no 
Love left: I'll not bate you an: Ace of to night, Father : Tmean 
ro bury this man e'r Zent be done, ahd ger me anothet before 
Eefter, 
Alen. Well, makea night on't then. [ Giving his Daughters, 
Wild, Facints, Wildblood. welcome to me: | a our Stars 
have doom'd it ſo, we cannot help it: but 'twas a meer trick of 
Fate, to catch us thus at unaywates: to draw us with a what- 
do you laek, as we paſs'd by: had we once ſeparated to night, 
we ſhould have had more wit than ever to have met again to 
morrow. | 
3" Fac. 'Tis true, we ſhot each other flying: we were both up- 
,z -on wing 1 find, and had we pals'd this Critical minute, I ſhould 
_  havegone forthe dies, and you for Greenland, e'te we had mer 
in a bed upon confideration, - 
Nazk. You have quarrell'd twice - to night without blood- 
ſt.ed, *ware the third cime, | 
Fac, A propos! T have been retrieving an old Song of a Lover 
that was ever quarrelling with his Miſtrefs : I think it will fit 
our amour ſo well, that if you pleaſe T1] give it you for an Zpi- 
thalamiuz:, and you ſhall ling it, 


—_—— 


[ Gives him a Paper, 


Wild. 
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Wild. 1 never ſung in all my lifez nor ever durſt ty when I 
was alone, for fear of braying, 

Fac, Juſt me, up and down; but for a frolick let's fing toge- 
ther: for Tam ſure if we cannot ſing now, we ſhall never have 
cauſe when we are martied. 

Wild: Begin then; give me my Key, and I'll ſet my voice to'r, 

Fac, Fa la, fala, fa la, 

Wild. Fala, fala, fala, Is this your beſt, upon the faich of a 
Virgin * 

Fac. [ by the Muſes, I am at my pitch. 

Wild, Then do your woilt: and l:t the company be judge 
who ſings worſt. . 

Jac.. Upon condition the beſt ſinger ſhall wear the Breeches: 
= co ſtrip, Sir3 I ſhall pur you into your Drawers pre- 

ently. 

Wild, I ſhall be.reveng'd with pu:ting you into your Smock 
anon , Se. George tor me, 4, 

Fac. St. Fames for me :. come ſtart Sir, 


SONG. 

Damon, Celimena, of my heart, 
None ſball &re bereave you * 
If with your good leave I may 
Luarrel with you once a day. 
I will ever kave you, 

2. 

Celimena, Paſfion's but an empty name 
Where reſpef# a wanting : 
Damon you miſtake your aim 3 
Hang your Heart, and burn your Flame. 
If you muſt be ranting, 


-* 


3, 
Damon. Love 44 dull and muddy is, 
AS decaying Liquor : 
Anger ſetsis on the Lees, 
And refines it by degrees, 
Till it works it (hr 


Celi- 


v2 Fn Evenins's Love. 
| 4- 


Celimena, Love by quarrels tobeget 
eee Wiſely you endeawvinr 
. With 4 grave Phyſitian's wit. 
Who to cure an Ague fit 
Put me in a Feavor. 


5. 
Damon, Anger rouzes Love to fizht, 
And his only bait &, 
'Tis the ſparre to dull delieht, 
And s but an eager bite, 
When defire at height is, 


\, 6. 
Celimena. 1f ſuch drops of heat can fall 
In our wing weather ; 
If ſuch drops of heat can fall, 
We ſhall have the Devil and all 
When we come together, 


IVild, Your judgement, Gentlemen: a Man ot a Maid 2 

Bell, And you make no better hartnony after you are mar- 
ried then you have before, you are the miſerableſt conple in 
Chriſtendom, | | 

Fild. * Tis no great matter 5 if I had had a good, voice ſhe 
would have ſpoikd it before tomorrow, . / 

Bell. When Maskal has married B'atrix, you may learn of 
her, $ | 

Mask. You ſha!l put her life intoa Leaſe then, 

Wild. Upon condition that when 1 drop into your houſe 
from hunting, I may fer my Slippers at your door, as a Turk 
does at a Fews, that you may not enter. 

Beat. And while you refreſh! your (elf within, he ſhall wind 
the horn withour, | 

Mask, I'll throw up my Leaſe fuſt, 


Bell, 


Or, The Mock-Aftrologer. 89 


Bell, Why thou wonld'ſt not be ſo impudent, to marry Bea- 
trix for thy ſelf only : 

Beat, For all his ranting and tearing now, I'll paſs my word 
he ſhall degenerate into as tame and peaceable a Husband as a 


Civil Woman would wiſh to have. 


Enter Don Melchor with a Servant, 


Mel. Sir 

Alon. 1 know what you would ſay, but your diſcovery comes 
to0late now. 

Mel, Why the Ladies are found, 

Aur, But their inclinations are loſt, I can aſſure you, 

Fac, Look you, Sir, there goes the game: your Plate Fleer 
is divideds half for Spain, and half for England. 

Theo, You are juſtly puniſh'd for loving two, 
. Mel. Yet I have the comfort of a caſt Lover: I will think 
well of my ſelf, and deſpiſe my Miſtreſles, Exit, 


DANCE. 


Bell, Enough, enough ; let's end the Carniyal abed, 
Wild, And fortheſe Gentlemen, when e're they try, 


May they all ſpeed aſſoon, and well as 1. 
Extunt omnes, 


®, ' EFpibgue. 


__ Epilogu 
pilogue. 

\* /F 7 Part being ſmall, I hawe had time today, 

To mark your various cenſures of our Play : 

Firſt, looking for a Fudgement or aWit, 

Like Jews I ſaw 'em ſcatter'd through the Pit : 

And where a knot of Smilers lent-an Ear 

To one that talk'd, I knew the Foe was there: 

The Club of jefts went round ; he who had none] 

Borrow d &th' next, and told it for bis own : 

Among the reſt they kept a fearful flir, 

In whisp'ring that he ſtole tht Aſtrologer ; 

And ſaid, betwixt a French and Engliſh Plot 

He eas'd his halfe-tir'd Muſe, on Pace and Trot. 

Up ſtarts a Mounſieur, new come ore ; and warm: 

In the French ſloop ; and the pull back o'th* Arm ; 

Morbleu ditil, andcocks, F am a Rogue 

But be has quite ſpoil'd the fein'd Aſtrologue. 

Pox , ſays another ; here's ſo great a ſtir 

With a Son of a Whore, Farce that's regular, 

A Rule where nothing muſt decorum ſhock,! 

Dam me 'ts as dull as Dining by the Clock, 

An Evening } why the Devil ſhould we be wext 


Whether he gets the Wench this night or next ? 
. When I heardthis, Ito the Poet went, 


Told him the Houſe was full of Diſcontent, 
And ask'd him what excuſe he could invent. 


He neither ſwore nor ſtorwd as Poets do, 

But, moſt unlike an Author, wvow'd 'twas true. 

Yet ſaid, hens'd the French like Enemies, 

And did not ſteal their Plots, but made 'em Prize. 
But ſhould be all the pains and charges count 

Of taking 'em, the Bill ſo bigh wou'd mount 

That, like Prize-Goods, which through the Office come, 
He could have had 'em much more cheap at home. 
He ſtill muſt write ; and Banquier-like, each day 
Accept new Bills, and he muſt- break, , or pay. 
When through bis hands ſuch ſums muſt yearly run, 
You cannot think the Stock, is all bis own. 

His haſte his other errors might excuſe ; 

But there's no mercy for a guilty Muſe : 

For like a Miſtreſs, ſhe muſt ſtand or fall, 

And pleaſe you to a height , or not at all. 


ELINIS. 


